Google 



This is a digital copy of a book thaï was prcscrvod for générations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's bocks discoverablc online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose légal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia présent in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journcy from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we hâve taken steps to 
prcvcnt abuse by commercial parties, including placing lechnical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use thèse files for 
Personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do nol send automated queries of any sort to Google's System: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character récognition or other areas where access to a laige amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for thèse purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogX'S "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informingpcoplcabout this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it légal Whatever your use, remember that you are lesponsible for ensuring that what you are doing is légal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countiies. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can'l offer guidance on whether any spécifie use of 
any spécifie book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps rcaders 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full icxi of ihis book on the web 

at |http: //books. google .com/l 




TBX8 SOOK BBXiONOS TO 

owleys Circulating hibrary^ 



TBB MBW PUBUOATIOirS fiBaULARLT ASHmi. 



Terms of Subscription. £. s. d, 

Tearly Subscribers at 1 1 

Half.yearly ditto 12 

Qnarterly ditto 7 

Monthly ditto 3 

will be accommodated wilh ail the New Boohs^ 
Magazinesy JReviews^ Sçc. 

Sabscribers by the Year, £a, \U 6<f.— Half-yearly ditto, 18«.— 
Qnarterly ditto, 10«. 6d. are eiititled to Three SeU of 

Books at a tinie. 

The MoDey to be paid at the time of subscribing. 

NON-8UB80RXBBRd « 
DefKMÎt the Vaine of the Book (if required) and pay 

For cAch Vol. Dot exceeding the Value of Fonr Shillintr» . •• . fd« 

Above Four and not exceeding Seven Shillinus . . 3d< 

Above S«ven and not exceeding Twelve Shillings . . 4d< 

The Proprietor eamestly reqoests that New Books will not be 
detained more than Three Days. 

BXIAWZNOS XiSNT TO COP'S'. 

1 

*i* A great Vaiiety of Fashionable Music. 

Perfomery, Hardware, iTory Pin Cnshions & Needie Cases, Gard 

Racks and Sercen Handles, Cotton Boxes, with an 

élégant Assortment of Fancy Ooods. 

]$O0Khinlrin0 in ail it» ^vant^t»* 

Sutioneryy Account Books ruled to any Pattern. 

Dniwing Paper, Bristol Boards, Paste-boards, Colon red & Fancy 
Ctold Paper, Gol< ^" ' ■ i n " ^ â Variety. 



-■■»'. 






THV 

A 



BLACK ROBBER; 

% Jkommtt. 

1)1 THKBB TOLUIIBf. 



EDWARD BAIX. 



I kiMw my r^tt, and feel a; paniihaenl 
'■ Not lot becasK 1 laOtr it anbenl. 
Tbat (hoa wert besntlfal, ud 1 nol blind, 
Balh be*B Ikeiln (bit ikgd ■■> from'mankliid. 
LmEHTor TjHo* 

^ VOL I. /^)%' 
— 1^ 

I- O N D ON . ^Ç^V]^C-\/ 

^jijwï>£i> FOR .t. K. nswaas dMD ewCi^^ 



■^^Ij. 



j- .J>J)9 



I? 



DEDICATION. 



To Mrs. - 



My Dear M adam ; 

In dedicating to you the following pag^s, I 
a&ird to myseif the Iiighest satisfaction, be« 
cause I tum with pleasure to tlie miuy valuable 
hours I havc passedin yourenlightening convcr- 
fation. I shail not, by any ostentatious dis* 
play of words, endeavour to extol my work, 
because I am weil aware, that, in youropinioD, 
L^homme le plus éclairé est ordinaii'^ment 
celui qui pense le plu9 mQdestexnent de lui-- 
môme. 

The 
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The numberless inaccuracies which hâve 
caped observation throughout thèse Yolumes, 
nûght well demand a serions excuse ; but, I 
«liall content my self, with merely pointingout 
such as appear, to me^ most absurd — for the 
remainder^ I most trust to ifae iiberaiUy of my 
readera. 

You wîll perceive, tbat «orne of my ideas arv 
partly borrowçd from the works of others. The 
character of Julia, bears resemblance te ihe 
J^ura of Petrarch, and Marmion's Constance. 
The story of Barbara^ is a copy of Pope's Mo- 
ther Needham. 

*' But pious Needbam dropt the name of God. " 

Doubtless, there will be fbund in thèse pages 
errors, of which I mysel^ am ignorant, (betng 
too &miliar with the subject ) and ideas, Ipng 
flown, that even I may now deeni inconsistent; 
tbis i^eminds me of an ancedote, related by 
Campbell, inhis Philosophy ofRhetoric, vol2« 
page 93. "It is reported " says he, ^*of Lopez 
^ de Yega afitmous Spanish Poet^ that the Bi^ 

"shop 
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^'ghop of Bélier, being in Spain, atked him fo 
'^explain one of hift sonnets, which he taid 
*^he had oflen read, but neyer underatootl* 
^*IiOpé% look up the Sonnet, andafter re^diiig 
^it overand ovêr several times, frankly ac« 
^ knowledged that he did not understand it 
*^ hiniself ; a discovery which the poet probably 
^^ never made befbre. " 

I would not infer from this,that I do not un« 
dentand niy own wrîtings, but ofièr it as an 
excuse for the apparent obscuritics oïany Au- 
thor, being a ttriking instance that the inind ii 
not at ail times, oqually master of îts strongest 
conceptions, or powers of reeoUection, or ima- 
gination; this conviction might,with some pro- 
priety, teach the reader, by refèrring in like 
nature to hiraself, to avoid tht illiberal. habit of 
too rapid censure. 

I shall offer no further arguments on thit 
subject, but content royself with the hope 
that there may be found in this work, in spite 
of its defects, interest enough to merit not only 

your 
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yout approbation, but thaï of the publick ; fcr, 
since Pluiarch and Cicero bave avoided it, at 
their opinion, that tbelove of praise iofluencef^ 
ali mankind, it would appear like contemptible 
affectation in me todeny the plea&ure I should 
receive, in the applauses of libéral mindt. 

E, B. 
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**ûi HMna*! Iwll 
**The loneljr Spider*s thia grey yiU» 
^'Waires slowly wideaini^o^er the wiUi 
'*And in the fortress of hit power 
*The owl usurpf tbe bcacoD tower.** 

LoKD Bvfteir. 



CHAP. 1. 

In feudal times^ and long, very long, 
cre England had attained that glori- 
ous émancipation which enabled the 
virtué9 of the vassal to appal, and bid de- 

■ * - 

fiance tothe chîeftaip's vices-^while the 
stormy^ rnde^. and confused government 
of her princes served rather to aggravate 
than aUeviate the woee of her humbler 
vot. I. B «ibjfets 
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subjects; uproiein ail themajestic poirtp 
of gothic and feudal splendour^ the 
proud and lofty turrets of St Julien^ 
rendered impregnable to the attempîs 
of hUman art, by the formidable additions 
of strength tbey had received from the 
profusive bands of a long line of princely 
masters, descending from remote and 
barbarons ag6i. 

The Castle was of stone, originally 
l^rey^ but now totterins: with âge and 
nearly shrouded in moss^ ivy^and damp- 
iiesSj its appearance possessed much 
more of the terrifie than the inviting; 
still an awfuUttblimity would steal across 
the gazeras soul^ and a melancholy émo- 
tion for the failing grandeur of ancient 
times, as bis eye rested on the tower- 
ing battlements^ which dartîng from 
tbiA writhes of ivy^ gual'ded a donjon of 
ùnHSual size and strength» conndered in 
oldeo timeaas aplace of the môst iecure 

retreat 
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reirf at ai thé moments of âtfftck^ ândalse 
as a last rtndezvoua of resistence for ar- 
chf ry on the like occasion :'— where Ào 
longer wared the red cross banner of St 
Julien^ there, unmolested by obtrusÎTe 
hands^ flourished tn rugged sweetness the 
briony and the wall-flower. The prop 
to uphold them^ the finger ôf Nâtuse--* 
the stream to refresh them^ the tears of 
Hcaven ! 

A wide and deep moat sarrounded the 
fitbric^ oveiiiung vnth an immense draw- 
bridgé, foading to tiie arched gâtes of 
the Ottter conrt^ — secured in time of feud 
by a strong portcullis^ which now ap- 
peared nisting on its wheels from neg- 
lect and the weight of y ears . Long deep 
^oods of chesnut, oak and elm^ shaded 
the building for rnahy miles; gigantic 
hills tliat seemedbattling irith the donds 
andhalf hid in the purple mîst of distance, 
closcd the beauteous scene^ ûpon . whose 

b3 ^ fertile 



. C 4 ] 

fertile sides the peasants faad rèared their 
mossy cabins and, rendered by poverty 
secufe from the attack& of Banditti, led 
thereon a lifé of peacerai serenity which 
monarchs migHt hâve emied. In addi- 
tion to the picturesque chàrms cf. this 
rom^ntic spot, on front of the castle, a 
verdaht valley spread its ample bosom 
covered with wUd flôwéra, moss and fira- 
grance ; wherein, more to heighten the 
bewitching enchantment, when the bugy 
hùm ôf domestic labour hàd ceààed, as 
the sober rays of the setting sun fell dan- 
tingly from the azuré windôWs ôf Omni- 
potence, the joyous rustic might be tra- 
ced leadiri^. his happy partner through 
the mazy meanders of the unskilled dance, 
to the rudèly sweet harmony of a wood- 
Xàâd pipe, whose simple notes seemed on 
the distant traveller's ear like Fancy's 
magie ydiispers to the soulof poeây. 

Batalas! though Naturels profu^îve 

hand 
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hand had thus benificently dcatteret it^^ 
mostlovely charms round the antiquated 
mansion of St. Julien, which dnring thc 
existence of its last Lord, echoed oden 
with the reveller's laugb and the merry 
song ; ils présent heir better loved to tarry 
in other lands, than retum to bis prince* 
ly^ vénérable hoaie, wbose RiournfuHy 
frowning grandeur aeémedat once to 
reproach and regret bis abMuce. SœaU 
>ra8 the numbdr of inhabitant» wfaicb 
now residèd beneatb .this cloistered pile, 
/or save tbeagédbutler Gregory^aduinb 
boy called Philip, and the hous.ekeep^ 
Danoe Claribei, fewever passed the out- 
er walls ; except rarely the wandering 
étranger at the instigation of curio- 
sity, might be induced almost unwel- 
comely, to intrqde on tliegloomy solitude 
C)f Qregory,for the satisfaction of survey- 
îng the internai beauties of the building, 
or éxamining its gothic vestiges of Sax* 
ongreatness, 

b3 ' Three 
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TliFee persons of more opposite na- 
tures than Gregory^ Phîlip and Claribel^ 
perhaps nèver resided together. The 
morose and suUen reserve of the butler 
was indeed a atriking contrast both to the 
simplicily of the youth^ and theseemingly 
presun^îng cùriosity of th^ housekeeper^ 
who inwardty and ardkntly bumed for 
the possession of secrets relative to the 
âtm3y of b^master^ ^ich riie concei-> 
ved Gr^ory poasessed ànd wfaieh he 
alône eoiild cammunieate to her. This 
CSaribie knew^ that on the deàth of his 
lilPottier^ Baron St. Julien had commis- 
sioaed Gregôry with hiéattendant Philip^ 
to superintend the :trifiia|f affiiirs at iht 
Cîistle^ and that she alone of ail her iate 
Lord's attendants, was permitted to re^ 
tain a domestic station therein. 

. Many a night wken the warring storms 
of mnter howled fearfuUy round the 
bf^tling battlements, shaking with hor- 

rid 



rid crashes the massy nfters of the Man- 
sîon^ would Grtgoty sit unmindful of the 
mirth inspiring faggot which Philip had 
tbrown athwart th&dyingembers, and li- 
lently listen to the pitilesi blast; in those 
flQomentatfie suspicions of Claribel arose ; 
for as the fire-lig^t frequently gleamed 
on bis sailoir featora^ sbe concei ved tfaat 
tbe traces of anguish and compassion 
were visible thereon ; once indeed wheh 
a deep sig-h escaped bis bosom, no longer 
able to endure her impatience, sbe trem- 
blingly tnquired ine catiie ; ^- ! aigîk"^ 

said be, suddenly rising and flasbing on 
her a look of stem and contemptuaus 
scom, ^'at the painful recollection qîpà$t 
i^^eitcfs;" andstalking tothedoorab- 
ruptly quitted the apartment. 

Claribel gazed fearfully on bis coun- 
teqance as be disappeared^ and the deep 
mystery imprinted thereon added mate- 
rially to her disappointed impatience. 

B 4 Need 
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Need we be surprised ai thm woman's 
curio9ity> when daily striking examplei 
are afforded us of the same nature, ten- 
dfng in illiberal hands to the most dan- 
gerous and irretrievable ill ; for alas ! hovr 
firequently are the thoughts of innocence 
confided to exaggerating^ ministers^ and 
ciiculated by the tongue of calumny^ tiH 
ûit ppor object unconsious of its ofiRm- 
ces^ stands forth a piteous victim to guHt- 
Un shame. 

It mus not that Claribel feit any désire 
^ betray the private afiairs of a famtly 
in which she had existed from her eàrli- 
est âge till the snows of màny years had 
fallen on her; no^ in the bbsom of that 
bouse she had passed a long dra\ir n scène 
of tranquility, and custom had rendered 
each object pertaining thereto, both so 
dear and eren necessary to her existence, 
that she hoped to close her . eyes eter- 
nally beneath itaiwalls : it was then^ that 



[9] 

1)0 longer receiving the usual confidence 
of her employer, Claribel conceived that 
mystery, as too frequently it does, impli- 
cated shame or guilt, and the faithful 
créature trembled for the sacred ashes 
of her Lord, and the honorof St. Julien's 
name^ to which she had been accustomed 
to look with profound vénération ; from 
itfl benificence she had ever received her 
dai]y bread^ and its tower of vîrtuous 
strength, its famé and its glory^ were ob- 
jects dearer to her faithful heart^than the 
few remaining pleasures of her Wintery 
âge ; for in those days the fidelity of ser- 
vants was their boasted treasure, and the 
truth of the vassal the shield of the chief. 

Objects of a weaker formation hâve 
both perplejced and confounded hearts 
more aspiring, and intellects more refi- 
ned tban those of Claribel, but few ever 
possessed better or nobler instigations for 
the cause of enquiry ; many like her, who 

B 5 were 
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where ignorant of the reason, deern^ 
ed it truly mysterious^ that an heir to 
6uch domains as those of St. Julien^^ came 
tiot to enjoy the possessions of bis ances- 
tors^ but retired shrouded in silent dis^- 
tance, wbile neglect ànd gloom werè 
snffered to hold a state of nninternipted 
empire in bis princely halls: ' As to âiè 
fears of Claribel, or the moroseness of 
of her companion^ we shall leave tbèm at 
présent as mtnor objècts in the scène, 
and at once proceed to satisfy our rea- 
deri as to the motive for Gregory's ap- 
parent secrecy, or the cause wfaich with- 
held St. Julien frôm the dwelling of hîs 
lathers. 

Ulric St. Julien was the second Son 
of an Earl of that name, and irom bis in- 
ftincy had been dèstined by his father for 
the cloister, it being the custom in those 
days for nobles to confer^ with theirtitles^ 
the principal property on the eldcr son; 

by 
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by ^hich means^ however unjust and 
even cruel they may appear, it wasdeem- 
6d expédient to préserve the dignity of 
their bouse and ancestry^ in the enrich- 
mentof tbeir descending représentatives. 
Aal bave beforeobserved, those happi^ 
laws^and tbatliberty, which now fixes 
bounds even to the commands of fathers, 
nad neither by her benign beams, diasol- 
ved the terrors of monkish mandates, 
nor the injustice of paternal tyrannjr, 

Too young to (eel any reluctance in 
shewing ready obédience to the com- 
mands of bis father, the innocent and 
unsuspectifig.Ulric entered the monas- 
try of St. €rabriel at the early âge of 
eighteen yeais. Hère let us for a mo- 
ment.pause^ and reflect on the cruelty 
which tlius could induce the heart of a 
parent^ to sacrifice at the shrine of pride 
and ambition^ bis ttnoffending child^ at a 
moment too wben tbe passions lay dor- 

B 6 mant 
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mant in their bud, and the sensé of free- 
existence had never been. Then, per- 
kap» in following our hero through the 
chequered pages of bis narrative, should 
we iind the indignation of his soûl burst- 
ing fronfi the oppressive trammek; se ri- 
giàiy impQsed on the unfortunate by mo* 
naâtic superstition, even though that in- 
dignation border not on correct morality, 
we shall be led to déplore, ■ rather than 
disdain, to pity, rather than condemn. 

Though at first the youthful Ulric 
inight seem truly blessed in the society 
of religions men, becatise the apparent 
goodness and motive of their actions, to 
a heart naturally pious^ led him to look 
tovfardsthem with reverentialaweasre* 
presentatîvesof the Divinity, and beings 
in themselves of holy rather than human 
Bature ; yet alas! vrhen the fire of no- 
Telty expired^ and the still dull round 
of ssjsiene&s )eft a vacancy in his breast 

for 
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for reflection^ then fell the iron band of 
oppression heavy^and more heavily upon 
hiin^b y becoming pèrcept ibie to his heart 
and increasing witb bis understanding, 
till the Society which had before charm* 
ed him^ became irksome to his inînd^ and 
tbe hallowed walls of 4iis clqîster were 
converted to a prison . 

The iather of Ulric, as though in the 
same hour he had ban ished bim both 
from his heart and his home^ rarely ap- 
proached the grate of St. Gabriel^ to 
bless or applaud the pious zeal of his 
son; at first this neglect fell deeply on 
the lacerated feelings of the youth ; still, 
mingled witb bitter tears of regret^ 
daily did he offer up prayers for the 
peace and happiness of beings that to 
him had proved mérciless: but by de- 
grees, the génial and hearïfeit offer îngs 
of his breast became less subservient to 
filial and brotherly affection^ till at last 

mcrel^ 
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inérely breathed from an internai sensé 
of duty^ they totally ceased to exist: 
for at that âge, when tbe mind Hke a 
drooping tendril, requires Uie aid of 
some friendly hand to upraise and direct 
its wanderings, Ulric, accustomed to 
solitude, àild too familiar withrelig^îoii 
to feel her genuine influence» formed 
within the limita of bis own mind^a thou- 
$and bold and extravagant ideas^ to era- 
dicate which/ efforts were required of 
a nature more tedder tban tbose of the 
suUen and coldhearted companions of 
his cloister. ^ . 

Thus, led on by vain and false rea- 
soning, witbout the power of discri- 
minating virtue from tbe more glarîng 
colourings of evil, that natural wantof 
stability whiçh Ulric possessed, became 
as it were fixed in his disposition^ and 
frequently induced him^ at one time to 
coïncide with rash ideas and opinions^ 

which 
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which at another^ his heart had dis- 
dained to approve or arow. 

While hislife was spent in pénitence^ 
prayer, and abstinence, bow diiferent- 
]y passed that of bis brother Reginald ; 
surrounded by the minions of greatness^ 
and nursed in the lap of ease^ little 
thought he on the solitary mourner in 
St. GabriePs turrets, but wrapt in the 
profiise enjoyment of pleasure, the throb 
ef compassion \?a8 an alien to his breast^ 
the sensé of affection a stranger thérein : 
wbile his slothful limbs courted repose 
on a couch of silk and down^ those of 
the misérable novice, were bent before 
some sacred image on the cold and un- 
couth pavement of his cell ; to that cell 
would he f requently retire, not so much 
to ruminate on the divine promises* of 
holy writ, or to fortify by Apostolic ex- 
ample, his aching heart with firmness, 
as to meditate and repine over the injus- 
tice of his own unhappy fate. ^'Alas V\ 
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'' Alas !** would he mentally exclainii, 
'' what had I done, at that unsuspecting 
âge, ère reason rendered me capable of 
deciding properly upon mine own ac^ 
tions, oi reflecltng on the barbarouB 
\fisbes of othem^ to be drawn into a life 
of seciusion ? why am I conBÎgned to a 
living tomb, while the unfeeling Régi- 
nald réveil in the sunshine of joy^ 
prosperity^ and ease^ regardiéss of woes 
that wring the bosom of an unfortu- 
nate wretch, whichhisproudheartdis^ 
dains to ar.knowledge by the endearing 
f^pithet of brother/' Thus would hë 
«adiy ruminate, till the long-toned mid* 
night bell, sounding its melancholy mur* 
murs from the northern tower of the 
Monastery, disturbed his gloomy rêve- 
ries^ when dashing from his cheek the 
tcar of bitter anguish, he reluctantly 
repaired to the chapel. Those sancti- 
tîed objects which had once captivated 
his 80u]^ no longer excited the smallest 

admiratio» 
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admiration within him; his duty^ froKi 
ttonstant observance berame a mère 
task, and he frequently affected to ob- 
serve it^ when bis hearl and mind vrere 
(ofally abslractcd therefrom. The 
world to which he waa an entire stran- 
gtr, seemed to his futile imagination ai 
Bome free and celeatial paradise, \vhereia 
tbe wanderer's path ia atrewn with flow- 
èrs and his bour of existence crownel 
witfajoy. 

Tlie death of his father which occur* 
Ted before Ulric had attained bis twenty 
third year^ tnrned ail thèse upbraidings 
into a deadly hatred for Reginald. 
That which paternal respect had stifled, 
now burst forth with tenfold ardour^ 
and when his brotber condescended to 
•iwit him at the couvent, in order to im- 
part the tidings of St. Julien's death, 
and last wishes for his future conduet and 
>vdfarc, ficarcclv could hc rcstrain th<» 
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warmth of his indignation at what he 
considered insulting mockery^ Itegiy 
jiald, vfho from habit was totaUy insen- 
sible to the advantages hç.. enjoyed^ 
entertained no îdea of hia ^broUier'^ 
>vre(chedne90, bat concaived at fir&t 
that hië chilliniP manaer proceeded from 
grief at the loss of a parent» or was the 
resuit of a life devoted to religion an^ 
retireoient; yet at parting^ ap pointe4 
\9M the contempt or Uhric^ thatit coul^ 
not fail to convict him^ and quitting the 

(loister. witb the ipirit gf anger in bis 
breasf^ be determined if poifible^ tp fo& 
get the tiea exirting betwaen tbem. 

Truly opposite. were the dispostljons 
ef thç two brothers ; Reginald consi- 
dered notbîag of so mnch importancf^ 
as bis own heart's gratification^ and 
buried in the enjoyment thereof, it 
never once occurred to his mind that 
the duty of those in afilnence is to 

seek 
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fioek for and assist such as are in 
aérersity; none of the finer fedingi 
inherited bis breast, and, so far from 
alleviating in endeavourin|^ to sofien 
and share the misfortnaes of others, he 
rarely knew a greater enjoyment tban, 
by holding ap in opposition to their 
cares, the greatness and comfort of his 
owti prai^rity — to render those griefs 
more conspicuous and more poignant 

Far différent were the propensities 
of Ulric i nobiy exalted m feissentimcQtBi 
self^ fonned no part of his nature; tha 
?arioas wild émotions of bis heart had 
never presumed in his présent situation 
to unfoid themselfes, and duringhis 
earlier years, innocence, awe, and sa^ 
perstition had entirely subdued them; 
If Ulric was the first to receivc kind** 
ness with the liveliest sensitations of gra* 
titude, so was he now to resent an in- 
jury Tfith equal mi^rks of indignation. 

The 
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The same proud failin^, whioh pef^ 
%aps had induced his father to make him 
fcNoviciateof the Convent of St. Ga- 
briel, descended to the.youthful bosom 
of Ulric ; the imperceptible inheritance 
of which he had not the power to wtth* 
itand^ since alas ! too maay of the hère- 
ditary imperfections of nature éannot 
be taken or rejected at pleasure ; yet, if 
on one side the haughty Bpirii of Ulric 
^ed him into the committal of errom, on 
the other, it exaked him above the levei 
of criminal meanness, and had he been 
pkced in the situation oî. Reginald at 
the death of St. Julien; he wonld bave 
been the last to sitrdcxwn contented with 
^ate; tilLfuUy assured his brother was 
iBfqually so ; and that be could not ren« 
der him more happy by the volua- 
tary sacrifice of half^ or even two thirds 
«fvfais fortune. 

■ 

. It iras neitber jealousy, malice, nor 

envy, 
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envy^ that ha feit for Reginald; \\o. 
ii was a deep sensé of the injustice in« 
flictèd upon bimself ; he covefed neither 
riches, rank nor power ; he only wished 
the hearts of others to be actuated to- 
wards him by such principles of bene- 
volence and integrity,as were ever ready 
toawaken the softer feelings of bis owai 
breast and excite it to the noblest dispo- 
sitions; but exiled from the influence of 
a paternal monitor^when the voice of ex- 
perience shouldhavefixed bis principles, 
the most undirected passions furiously 
rent bis soûl, proceedtng originally from 
trials almost too acute for the endurance 
ef his exquisite sensibility ; and to such 
a pitch had they wrought his feelings, 
that affected either by love, pity, anger 
or remorse, they were equally boundless. 

Yet in spite of ail tbis^ Ulric possess- 
cdanbandred virtues wherc Reginald in- 
hcriled nonc. Thcre arc ujidoubtedly 

thoge 
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V 

thosc who imagm^, bccaufc they commit 
lia visible wrottg lowards their fellow 
créatures, thc)' arc comparatively ami- 
able ; but, though it cantiot be classed 
under the dénomination of actual crime, 
a Hfe of inactive affluence is remote 
from goodnes» ; snrely^ having it in our 
power to spare the lacérations of wrétch- 
edness, and not to êo se, is siUf whi!e 
the despicaUe excuse^ that we were 
not acce<^ary to those miseries o«r 
exertions might perhaps hâve allevi- 
ated, remains but a lameiitablt illustra^^ 
tion of natural selfishnest • 

About twelve months afterEarlSt. 
Julien's death, Reginald received from 
her father, the imi/rilling hand of Lady 
Mattlda Fitz Ormond ; she was the un* 
rivalled heiress to considérable pro^ 
perty, atid as lovely too both in persoii 
and mind, as imagination can fairly con- 
ceive ; but though in obédience to the 

commands 
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commands of a parent, Matiida out- 
wardly resigncd herself to Reginald^ 
her hahd and heart had long been sur- 
rendered to another much more deser- 
▼ing her affection, but who had vainly 
sdicitedof Lord FitzOrmond the honor 
ef his daughter's hand. The&ct was. 
Sir Evlin de Granville thongh the son 
of a man of rank, was not possessed of 
jiroperty by any meana eqnal to that 
of Reginald, who was enabled to settle 
on Matiida a çim far surpassing the 
fflftal amount of Sir Evlhi's fortnne. It 
was in vain the nnhappy lady solicited 
Hit veil of Si Gabriel, or even death, 
in préférence to a. union which her 
heart abhorred. She was threatened 
wHh the direst malédiction that ever in- 
kuman tyrant cast on offending child, 
if she refa^ed complianct to an act which 
must ^ventaally plunge her into inisery, 
however it might exalt the famé, or 
strtngthen tfce powcr of her home. 

It 



It was ttsele«8 that she declared faer- 
self the clandestine bride of Evlin^ with 
wbom her vows were plighted, for find- 
ing aplicitation to Lord Ormond of na 
avaîl^ her lover had persuaded Matilda 
tç give him her hand in secret. Not &r 
from the turrets of Ormond lay a small 
Island inhabited by a few solitary Friars^ 
who entirely devoted.to God and shut- 
ling out mankÎQd.Çrom their thoughtg^ 
had retired to a secluded and romahtic 
hermitage, to weep— Jta wajtcb — to pray, 
To thèse devotees had Eviin and Ma- 
tilda privaiely repairedy and in ;t^eir 
Sançtuary becâme united; Wben Fili| 
Ormond learnt this from bis daugli- 
ter's lips, bis rage kindling^ jbe .vovred 
that unless she obeyed bis wlé'mn in- 
junction to couceal.thc transaction^ not 
only her own Jife but Evlin's sbould 
be sacrifiçed tîo bis resentment^ and 
Ihat his revens^e sbould alone terminato 
with the total annihilation of tbe dia- 

bolical 
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âitbdical monks who had dared to unité 
them. Terrified beyond mcMiire.Matilda 
btithed in tearsand ratherdead thanalive^ 
(rèmblingly compHed with the fatal and 
nnnatural rèqnett^ wben the was sen- 
tenced to confinement, till the time of 
hêr niamage with Reginald sbould be 
at hand. 

Tears and sighs were her only com* 
panions throughout the livelong day^ for 
Others were denied her. The lattice of 
Ûke apartment in which the was prison^ 
tr, overlooked the immense forests of 
<hrmond, wherein she had passed so ma« 
ny bappy moments in the Society of her 
beloved Evlin : on opening the wicket, 
ht a distance from the earth too consi- 
dérable for the escapi^ of a human 
being^ ishè glanced with tearful eyes 
âcross the bewitching landscape^ which 
to any bosom but one like her's^fiUed 
with anguish^ despair« and desperation^ 
VoLi. • • C ^ had 
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had imparted the liveliert sensations of 
admiration towards that Being^ i^hose 
hand attires the fields in verdure, and 
gives beauty to the cbarms of nature • 

Ail around f^emed hushed to rest; 

not a breath of air disturbed ibe foliage 

of even the spiral larch : beautifuUy 

majestie, the forest boir^bs twining their 

leafy arms together, formed a diversity 

of colours of the most bewitcbing love- 

liness; — the last r^ys of the setting sun 

ialling lîpon a tinkling stream, wbich 

partiatly appearirig (where the mantling 

irees admitted an opening) formed a 

Iknlàstic iand romantic feature in the 

scène, reminding its beholder of thè 

tranquil and happy solitude of Druid^ 

or Golden âges; as the mountain ash, 

the sweet briar, and the woodbine, uni- 

ting their fragrance to that of surround- 

ing flowers! imparted a sensation of 

jpure and ei^quisite delight ; while the 

honest 
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honert Wd0diMm> with hisfaard-earned 
lSigg<>t on htg shoulder^ was retirniag 
"fitt^ued but joyous to hh humble cabin^ 
todmre that enviable tonteat with the 
{Mitner and children of fais beart^ 
ifbidi the great know not. 



fivlm'''8igfaed Matilda, ''bappy 
thrice bappy/are tbe lowly born; no 
imimositiés 6f greatness disturb Ibeir 
tnmqttilîty^ no cloads of ambition dailc- 
en tbeir raminer Iskies; I woald to 
hearen Hiat our condition faàdbeen 
'Ëke their^s^ then badthe blemings of 
'love and raptnre beamed iipon otir 
fondhearts^ unenvied^ iinmolested ; bat 
alas ! surrounded by greatnessj vre are 
denied every thing condncive fo the 
establishment of our peace^ for vrhat 
avail wealth and rank^ Mrhen they cannot 
procure us that happiness^ the poorest 
of our vassals enjoy. 

2 The 
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The ' nobte-minded and empaammel 
£din^ whose thoughts -were ever^ ée^ 
tedtohis beautifui Matilda, little soppé* 
sed she was so short! y to be forced*int<l 
thearms of another. He cherisbed ({le 
fond hope in his bean, tbat OrmcMid 
would repent of bis unnatiiral conduct 
tovmrds bis daugbter^ and tbat jf^e 
migbt yet be presented to bim by a 
parentes band. How vain • are tiiè 
imaginations of man ! too freqnently 
forming visions ofraptune^ never ^ never 
ttf be r^alised i tbe fatal phantom at 
length sbrinks from bis infatvated gasft^ 
eitber to attract bim beadiong from aie 
destructive declivity> or leave bim a prty 
to irrémédiable anguish. 

A tbonsand fond hopes and wild con- 
jectures floating across bis mind^ Eviin 
hastened to tbe bower wberein be was 
accustomed to meet tbe object dearest 
to his existence^ but in vain did be await 

her 
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her arrivilf ftnd m Tain imagincd 
tfie gëntle rourmurs of the gale, as they 
kissed the agitated foliage of the gossa^ 
mer,to be the voice of her he loved : alas ! 
ahe came not — swelUng with émotion, 
hm mind coQJured up a host of agonizing 
•eenes, in which he beheld his Matilda, 
dying, dead.and coldly extended on her 
bieir— ^in sadi a frame of mind^ he deli* 
berated hovr to act ; at length, taking 
Dite of the most siolitary windings in the 
fonest, heapproacfaed as nearas possible 
to the castle : Matjlda beheld him from 
Uie lattice, and her young hej^t beat 
i|uick with appréhensions for his saftis^y. 

Qpèning the wid^et^ she. anxiously 
motioned him to stay, — then writing a 
few words expressive of her unhappy 
situation, hastiiy enclosed them in an 
amulet of gold, and as well as her 
«trength would permit, threw them to- 
vvards the spot whereon he was standing, 

C 3 and 
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and almost joyfully behèldhim rnsh for- 
wardi as Ormond entered the apartment 
motioning her tô follow him: trem- 
blingly she complied^ and was ushered 
into the bated présence of St. Jidien, 
i/?ho waited in the hall^ with one of the 
fViars of St. Gabriel's Monastery, ta 
perform the nuptial ceremony. "My 
father/' cried the fmntic lady^ throwing 
herself at his fcet, "for mercy's sake do 
not violate your sacred authority^ and 
force me inta those arma from which my 
breaking heart recoils with horror, O 
my lord ! by the sainted shade of that 
dear mother^ whose tender accents first 
taught me to honour and to love you, 
I entreat^ I implore your compassion."' 

" Thîfl moment, exclaimed** Ormond^ 
sternly, '' obdurate girl comply with ray 
commands, in giving your hand to the 
Earl, or dread my severest malédiction, 
TakeherSt. Julien, from a father's hand, 

and 
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and may you be happy as your merits 
çieserve, and you Matilda, learn obedi< 
enc^ to this nobleman ; for know that 
in thus Consulting your bappiness^, I 
expect an4 hope^ it is secured for ever." 

St. Julien nowgrasped one of Matil- 
da's hands, and Qrmond the other^ lead- 
ing her almost forcibly towards (he 
chapel, where the monk hurried over 
the marriage ceremony^ while she in a 
State bordering on phrenzy, betw^en 
hope and fear^ united her feeble voice 
in obédience to the amhitious mandate 
of her rigidly unfeeling, and relentless 
father. Reginaid said little, calculated 
to relieve the despair and agony of Ma- 
t'^da's mind ; he feit satisfied that his 
purpose was acçomplisbed^ in thus easily 
attaining the hand of o.ne^ if evçr be 
loved^ the object of his affection. O ! 
hqw Yoid of feeling^ how totally différ- 
ent was his nature to that of the gentle 

C4 Evlin 
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EvUn ! the contrast weighed heavilj^ 
upon Matilda's bosom^ while tears^ shed 
at the retrospection of bappier days, 
afforded her that sad and melanchol; 
rdief^ with which the virtuously anhappy 
alone caa sympattiize. 

, At the conclusion of the service^ the 
f riest being dismissed^ mth a suitablê 
compliment to bis patron saint^ horses 
were ordered^ and a covered litter pro- 
vided to convey the Bride to the man- 
sion of St. Jâlien^ which was thronged 
with guests in joyful expectation of her 
arrivai . 

. Notbing particularly interesting, oc; 
curred during their joumey ; and so 
deeply wrapped in sorrowful reflection 
sat Matilda» that it wat in vain her 
domestic drew aside the curtains of the 
litter^ and endeavoured to ejccite her 
attention towards the fascinating prw* 

pecta 
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pects that surrounded them. The exe^ 
ning sunbeams were hastily sinking^ 
behind the distant hills, and tinging with 
golden streaks the rosy clouds of hea- 
ven^ when the mellovr tinkling of a dis- 
tant harpandthe merry-sounding lute 
awoke her from a deep trance of gloomy 
thought, and raising her eye^, the 
lofty turrets of St. Julien broke par- 
tialiy through the many coloured 
Ibliage upon her view, as a groupe of 
jocund wassailers^ appeared hastening 
through the valley, to congràtulate and 
welcome them to the castle. 

Each eye save Matilda's beamed with 
pleasure. each form but that which oc-^ 
casioned their festivity^ seemed animated 
by joy ; for a moment she gazed bewil» 
dered on their mirth, but instantly recol- 
kctinKlJhç f&^' cause which inspiredit^ 
haftlj^ witfadrew her gaze, and in- 
vrfifiiy reproached herself for the mo- 
flHrntary finTgeifiiIness of her sôiïowst 
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Conducted to the banquet haU^ she 
unconsciously seated herself between 
Ormond and St. Julien at the nuptial 
feast^ beneath the weîght of which the 
bppressed tables seemed to labour ; ail 
the choicest delicacies that the season 
or expence would allow, were drsplayed 
to tempt her lip^ but in vain ; nor could 
the voluptuous allurements of softly 
breathing straîns, awake her from gloo- 
my reflectîons, but served rather. from 
their uncongenialîty, torenderher situ- 
ation^ if possible^ more wretched. Thus 
inconsolable^ her bosom fitled with des- 
perate thoughts, at the solemn hour of 
midnight^ Matilda preceded by Clarî- 
bel repaired to her chamber ; for her 
own attendant, forgetful of the woes 
that wrung the heart of an indulgeât 
mistress, had wandered to some distaût 
part of the fabric, in coiyJMiieCioii , with 
ihe thronging votaries of p1eararè,l!rticiûh 
unirersally reigned around. 

Unwilling 
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Unwilling^ to accept the services 'of a 
total stranger, Matilda speedily dis- 
missed Claribel, and fervcntly ofFer- 
ing up a solemn prayer to Heaven^ 
froin whose benign interférence alone 
she might expect protection ; a.momen- 
tary dawn of hope sweetly beamed upon 
her cares, when rising; from the devoti* 
onal attitude into which she had fallen^ 
she threw open the corridor to observe 
whither a chance of escape offered itself 
to her view 

Attired in sickly majesty, rode 
high the waning: moon^ shedding her 
mystic beams across the silver sieeping 
surface of the n)oat ; no sound, savethe 
plaintive strain of the lovelorn Pbilome* 
la^ and the fréquent burst of reveiry 
which came floating on the breeze, mf- 
fled the deathlike stillness of night. 
Matilda gazihg anxiously around^ per- 
ceived the draw-bridge down and unat- 

C 6 tendetl 



teiicfed; ft flash of liberty gave light t# 
the wfld hopes that flutteràl round her 
iHreast^ and the joyfiil idea of escape was 
imtantly fonned. The ground was at 
00 trifiinga distance^ that ihrowing her 
acarf oyer her ahonlders^ ahe readify 
•uicceeded in descendhig^ and crossing 
thedrawbridge nnnoticedj plungedin- 
to the daikert intricadea of the woods. 
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*« E'ea I At thls Md tight beyond duebouad» 
Am carritd, aod the fountaio of my tetrt 
No longer ean rettrain/* 

«« O Lori retiitlott it thy migbC." 

FuTTBR'f 80PHOCUE8. 



DURING thèse ringdar event. at 
the Castle of St. Julien^ fate had not for* 
gotten to wave ber parti-coloured wingt 
over the head of Ulric : he had heard 
the account of his brotber's mafii* 
age^ from the monk who attended ; and 
from strangers vUiting the convenu 
learnt the tidings of Matilda's flight. 
Too noble to exutt at any thing in die 
«hapeof another'a imafortunes, butstill 
unable to foiget tbe author of hkown— « 

stniggling 
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struggling betwecn the confiict of com- 
misseration and exultation, he prepared 
to join in the splendidly soleinn festivi- 
vities of hi8 patron's day; in hononr of 
which a young* and noble lady^ ai the 
instigation of friends, had consented to 
shroud her perishable charms in monas« 
tic gloom, and wear for ever the black 
and sacred veil of their favprite i^aiat. 

The infant beams of day had aiready 
iallen upon the lofty turrets of the 
'monastery, and darting their cheeriqg^ 
lustre through the n^rrow and staip^ 
imndow8^ reflected a variety of coloiirs 
0n the rude pavement of the cloisterod 
aîfiles^ in the lofty? galleries of whiçh^ 
M multitude of guests^ from ail parts <^ 
aie surrounding country, had asçembled 
Jby permission of the Âbbot^ to yfllvfiSB 
rthe célébration. qf St. Gabrier$ diay» 

A iMroc6Stton.of cbomieni iiOYT en- 

tcred 
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tered the choir^ singîng; hymhs in ho- 
nour of theîr guardian angel> in which 
came Ulric^ \%earing the habit of his 
order; hts robe of purple being or- 
namented at the bosom with an Agnus 
Dei of siiver needie woiic; and^ as tras 
the custom for young monks in those 
day«^ his locks were unshorn^ hanging 
in natural rins^lets upon his shoulders. 
The late émotions which had iluctuated 
through his mind^ had given a pensive 
•svireetness to features re^ularly hand- 
some^ and the manly proportion of his 
person, added to the imposing im- 
blenefts of his grareful demeanor^ ren- 
dered him by far the most conspicuoiis 

and interesting figure in the train. 

> 

After these^ on the opposite sidèj 
^ntered the Abbot and Abbess^ attend* 
edbya procession of Nuns^ and tafi 
boys^bearing sacred'reIiqiies^(famotti for 
the mifftdes^ tliey had 4ifected) mn^^ted 

in 



£40 1 

in boxes of gold, silirer and fragrant 
woodsr — then came six others witli 
banners of siUc, on which were embroi- 
dered, in splendid colours, the several 
virtues of the Ang:el St Gabriel. Then 
foUowed tweive holy father», with pas- 
toral crooks, and crosiers of gold, burn- 
.ing^ incense, from wbrch clouds of 
purple smoak ascending to the ceiling^ 
filled the omvent withexquisite perfiime. 

... ^ 

This solemn proceftsfon having^ passed 
thrice round the church^ the vénérable 
Abbot took his $tation at the altar and 
nûsing his eye», blessed and conse- 
crated the veil^ bb, at the tinkling^ of a 
silver bell, the roassy candies of wax 
aurroundintç a %ure of St. Gabriel 
in rieh a|>paral^ became instantly illu* 
ninated^ appareiitly by supematural 
.ftgency ; at this^ the choristers resuming 
Ûïmr antfaems to the inellow tones of a 
eoncealed Of g»Pt nowraisedthesoulon. 

wîngs 



ivîngs of dulcet harmoity to the footstoo? 
of Omnipotence, and now with meltin^ 
tones subdued it to a state of sweetly 
plèasing sadness^ whiTe f he folding doors 
of thé centre aisie were thrown asidefpr 
thé admission of a new pageant. 

First entered two Nuns resembling 
TéWJkh and Eafth ; the former attired in 
robes of scarlet velvet — bearing in her 
hands a buming heart ; the latter in 
Mue silk^ her head ornamented with 
wreathes of Heartsease and Passion 
flowers* — her arms enfolding a crosler 
of ivory^ round the top of which waÂ 
entwined a crown of thorns : On the 
right and left of thèse sisters, several 
ehfldren, in fantastic habits, resembling 
the temptations of mankind, endea- 
Vonred to excite their attenton towardb 
fhe assemblage of persons, or to the \a« 
rîous festoons and pîctures with vrbîA 
the monastery was decoratcd ; but, with 

uplifted 



upIjftecL ey^s^ their featurea remaîned 
placidly fixed^ as though their min^s 
had been totally unconscious of the ad- 
miring spectatars : after thèse, accom- 
pied by a lon^ train of veiled nunsjr 
came the lovely, innocent^ and unsusi* 
pecting victim of persuation and super* 
stition^ Julia De Courci» 

As the fair Novice prostrated herself 
before the altar, the çyes of Ulric were 
inadvertantly fixed upon her counte-* 
D^nce, andsuchan effecthadher singu* 
lax beauty upon his bewiidered soul^ that 
he aloiofit doubted the truth of his sensés. 

The blooming and sereine features of 
Julia, appeared to him more captivating 
than any thing his imagination had ^ver 
yet suggested ; and as she turned her 
hlue eyes to heaven> a tear^ shed per- 
jbaps at some tender recollection^ trick- 
ling^ down her cheek, filled his breast 

with 
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with fiuch indescribable émotions as 
aeemed to dissolve his heart. 

'^Ah" sighed Ulric, internally, '^that I 
weresome lone rustic, and this Angelof ' 
Light^ my companion — what then were 
the wealth of empires^ to btiss like mine ^ 
theu Reginald^ migbtst thou revel in tby 
greatness unregarded : nor would I ex- 
change one smile from the lipa of 
this fair being^ for ail thine honours.'^ 

While the Abbot was preparing to 
çpread the veil over Julia's face, anxi« 
ously for a moment, she gazed around^ 
as if to to take a last farewell ot that 
world from which she was going to se- 
f^lude herself for ever. (> fatal error ! 
even then her wandering eyes met those 
of Ulric, whose émotions became visi- 
ble in hîs blushes, which could not es-;- 
cape the observation of Jiilia ; his fonn 
too, inspired her with sentiments that 

tiU 
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tiii then had been strangers to lier heart i 
v.oT sooner had the dark veil cdncealéï 
her beauty^ than somthing Uke regret, 
feli suddéftly on the form it enveloped. 

M any eyes were wet wîth tear», that 
beheld her thus yornig, thus voluntarily" 
becoming a dacrtfice to monastic super^ 
stition : but the vénomed sting; of lastin^ 
regret, rahkled alone in Julia's suscep- 
tible bosom, and in it deeply fixed its 
torturing dart. 

» * 

The soiemnities at an end, each rcr 
tired to ruminate at leisure ; stranger»; 
sortie to admire, and $ome to déplora 
the mistaken notions of the devotees of 
the church : while others, alîve only to 
the outward displ'riy of monkish ostenta-» 
tion, dwelt on no motive, but approved, 
applauded, and forgot^ ' ^ 

One there was, who in the. solitery 

confines. 
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confinefi of his dim cell^ hung fondly 

over the occurrences of that day ; and - 

rapturously figured in his mind, a re- 

newalofeach particular circumstance — 

it scarcely need be added, this one 

iras Ulric; who though the midnight bett 

had aiready proclaimed the silent hour 

jof rest^ was still seated upon his rugged 

pauch^ deeply lost in méditation^ and 

heediess of repose. The innocent, the 

Sylph-]ike Julia was still uppermost in 

his imagination^ and whichsover way 

he turned his eyes» her enchanting form 

yet seemed floating before him. . 

• 

Alas ! no hope imparted a ray of 
comfort to his souI ; but ail therein was 
cheerless as the desolate heath^ when 
the pale moonlight withdraws to its 
toiyer of clouds^ or the saphir-spangled 
morn, throus on her shadowy veil of 
pierceless mîst. 

Julia 
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Julia uras devoted to St. Gabriel^ 
and doomed never, under dread of per- 
dition^ to heafken f o the voWs ôf lotc : 
Ulrîc too was à priest of t'be most figid 
order: yet a fatal somethinir whispèréid 
to his heart, thàt Ihôugh acceiss to etér- 
nal happiness depended on for<retting 
her^ still^ stîH must he remember and 
lie wï'etched :— though loVe were ^n ob- 
sj^cle thàt barred bis way to life>yet 
mùsl he Voo the deltision and expire. 

A new world, a new train of îdeas 
rushed in ûpon Ulric; the convehthad 
lost its gloom^ it was becoine tbe casket 
which ensbrined bis most inestimable 
trea^ure — the citadel that côntainéd hi^ 
dearést object. 

Day succeeded day^ and bis émotions 
hourly mcreased ; the hardships of the 
doister^ bis past wrongs^ Reginald too 
was forgotten ; nothing but the conflict 

of 
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of love and despair agitated^ his breast ; 
no companions save the sighs of hope* 
lessncss.and the tears of regret, were 
çherûrned encroacbers on his solitude ; 
he nurtured a secret and consuming; 
^orrow at his heart^ which had fallen into 
tenderness, and he coveted retîrement 
wberein^ unnoticed and unrebuked^ he 
might îndulge the delicious contagion . 

For hours toarether would he hang 
over the name of Juh'a, which he had 
unconsciously sketched in his breviary, 
,or lost in elysian dreams, form pictures 
of rapturous bliss, in which she and 
himself, were ever most prominent 
objects : no longer repiningat the stern 
&te which doomed him to conventual se- 
clusion^ he almost blessed, and held the 
hand lenient that had placed him in it. 
He loved, at pilgrini-clad hour of twi- 
lîght, to wander în covered walks of the 
moRaétery andiisten to the simple notes 

of 



1^2 

of the wood robîn; or gaze earnestly 
on the bickerino* tapers of the nuns, 
. while they passed to and fro in the 
gulleries; and frequently imagining 
the len^theninur shadow^ as it flitted 
throusirh the crocket work of the gothic 
Windows^ to resemble the figure of his 
Julia; fondly, anxiously^ would he 
await its return; and^ if it came not^ 
sigh with poignant pangs of despair, 
asthou^i^h the rea] object bad thus sece- 
ded from his infatuated sight. 

* i 

Wbenever he attended the chapel, 
his eyes were ahxiously turned towards 
the grate^ behind which the Nuns gène- 
nèrally knelt, in the hope of behold- 
ing the object of his re&^ard; till at 
length^ with the pénétrât in g eyes of 
love, supposing that he distinguished 
•ber well remembered form, his heart 
throbbed wîldly in joyful appréhension, 
and as he çontinued to gazé^ he concei- 

ved 



eonceived tfaat Julia's attention too was 
rivttted on himself^ and that her bosom 
seemed frequently rising with deeply 
mgitatihg sighs. 

'^ Ah !" thought Ulric/^ can it be possi* 
Ue the least recollection of me exists in 
that gentle breast ; to obtain a place in 
which, there is no enterprise however 
perilous that I would not encounter. 
Plunge me ye Spirits who préside over 
the ordeal of genuine affection^ intd 
depths of calamity^ and let Julia^ 
beauty. be. the bright star to direct and 
cheer my . w^mlerings ; then^ however 
tjiis burning heart may labour under the 
weight of ils pilgrimage^ it shall not rc- 
pine at ïhj rigid discipline. 

Thus the youthful mind of Ulrîc, 
ever ready in indulging the créative fan« 
€y of his imagination^ gave way to hoj>e» 
regardless of . the almosl certainty of 
VOL !• D disappointment 



dtsapétnlutènt ; «hiée aH 'sîibitinàry cii-' 
jojment is but an the ithàdôw^ wht'ck* 
cdmes before ut^ ana disappears for evër. ' 

Since the chapel was become as it 
vi^ei^ bis eartMy patidiée» Olric*4fea- 
trireflf no longuet asmtfrietf the èadnéss 
ofj^lbomy re£^t,bàt fomnedwith âréif' 
\f€lnted mildnéssand affability : ro re*' 
fotm^d toT> âppeared hîs actiotii, thàt thé 
eàrfiest streak of âsfwn beamefd erer é'kr 
h& public dévotiotir. Siîch tinusuat zèal 
côùld nrot long e^cape obsérvatton fVom 
the tnost aged fatfaerfi, ififlio ftorftily ap- 
plauder) bis piety ; and CNrlc^ the fttfe 
répîning Uh-ré, WM ffOw di^tinâtl* 
gtkhed as an exampte àttd patteitr 
of yonthful sanctity. Bat ÉlthY)t]gh ^lél 
daily si^ht of his adored Julia, might be 
a sou ce of inexpreâstbfe satisfSsiciion' to 
his heart^ y et was he anxious to ap*' 
proach^ and m secret conversé with 
Kèt; but ît secmed ntterly împossî-* 
• - . ' blc 



gjUriied^îace thsit.part of tha lVivnait0)ry 
inhabited by ihe.noni^jlaod by:tio rne^np 
^«cessible to the^monks, and rareljf w|^ 
k^Jkoowii, that eveQ tbe Mcient. Abhoi^ 
^cept in, casa, of cxtrtaûlgf^ greioaie^ 
to, enter U, : 

With no other prospect than that 
vrhÎGh eventually led to despair^ Ulric 
râcked his imasrination to devke 
•tfole* «trata^çem by which he might 
effect the purpose nearest hi» heart. In 
addition to tbe delight the outward 
forai of religion afforded him^ ( however 
painful the déception miîçht be to bis 
honourable feelings) by enabling; him 
more frequently, to gaze on Julia's 
forni, partially seen tbrough the dark 
foldings of the veil^ and the strong 
heavy gpratings which concealed her^ it 
obtained him the approbation and con- 
fidence of the aged Friars^ from whose 

V 2 çpoA 



opiniofil hisr àtixious xiAnà looked for- 
^nwrd to something like alleviation from 
linf présent 8iifferiiig> — and at an honr, 
irhen his heart should be crowned with 
tore and raptnre : rach ideas âlone led 
faim to ooiittntiè a déception^ which in 
the pursuit of any other objecta his sou] 
would hâve revolted at, 

f^aiv" .. '■■■■ • 
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'Mhey wni wtcp» 
Tkat ont to jotu^, mhI whAt ùmy^f pleM'A f càli > 
Se bjc^atlful» iheiild die to 80on«^Dd tell 
How painfal disappointnieot's cankerM fane 
ff ithtf'd the roM «ptti my maidea Aeelu** 

«•y ii* iK* WiplTB» 'V 

^*WliO CfWldfttfMB» . 

Tbat had a heart to Iotc, aqd io that heart 
CooiniiCf to taake bit lo?e koown f " ' "^ 



7hE impressioir wbidt Ulric*ff prepoia^' 
sesmig appeanmee had laft «pon theo 
mind of Jalia^ ini Si. Gabrid^ day, waa^ 
not easily to be eradicated rahd thoogk^ 
Love had aimed Usk dart with more 
ftentlénéisat her spotlesB bvMioifi^^rtiU 
the sam^ sofi eonfiGigû>n preyrà iimi^i 
santly within tt;. In her nighdy Tkions ^ 

D3 did 



did thefigfureof the young monk appear 
befbre her^ and extending its hand, 
inrite her to accompany U to scènes of 
peace and jo\v, remote, far remote from 
the aecinsion of cloisters and the cheer* 
less Society of their melancholy tenants. 
At other Unies a solitary cabin^ hanging^ 
on Ihe iao89y maruria ^f a transhicent 
hke, presented iteelf to htr fevèrisii 
imaginatNH), wïmnmMYm^fimmeé loahare 
the pafe and -exqaisite enjoyments of 
gennine afflFection în thé socîety of Ulric ; 
and as he teiiderly Unprkited tbe foft 
kns of 4ove npon her trembling 
hand, a thrill of raptnre mshing tîo* 
Itstly to htr ajgitâlied hmom^ wonll 
asmlcen httr frdm tbe dmam of Mi»*t-4o 
ttit bitteraeiifetf^ beréortom and de-, 
pl^fidrie aitailtiML 

• t ff 

. Tbe grate akme« throligili whicb riie 
might gm^ «nsiiapected^ oo ibe yMUi* 
fui fotm ^ Viric as be fwsinted at the 

cérémonies 



. cérémonies of liie altar^ was Ifae only 
resort in whieli her soûl seemed to find 
. consolation Her religions companions 
witnessed with considérable surprise the 
sudden altération which had (aken 
place in her manner and countenançe ; 
but as Julia had not been obliged to 
.acceptthe ri^i^fid tovfH of St. Gabriel^ 
any otbenrise l;han as the intreaties of 
;)iar relation ^ At>bpt,t(who professi)d 
„liimself the lrîead,of berlather, and 4l|e 
.gardian protect^ of her orphan stat^J 
.might be jiiif»posed to prevail over (uer 
inclination»^ they attributed the p^- 
.lid byie of her 4;beek t<> unosyal con- 
finement, and t lie sadnessof lier spiiits 
. to the reqiemlirançe pf absent frimi^^ 

Yet^ ibère wm ofie^ of a gçotie, 
.^od l^ind nature, who conceived t)ie 
wc^use to originate from a tolally différ- 
ent source. Agnes Bertrand, pussessi^g 
a feeling hcaFtj^ siiid iSHperior under- 
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standing had been necessitated to accept 
the vcil, and dévote ber life to religion, 
iinder circumstances similar to those 
'Which consigned Ulric to a Monasteiy, 
în order to préserve the dîgnity and 
fortune of an elder brother. 

Agnes^ from the best^ the most bene- 
volent motives^ had more narrowîy at- 
tended to the change in Jnlia ; she had 
been an unhappy witness to the repen- 
tance of many^ virho like her, led away 
by superstition^ or unfortunate circum- 
stances^ had consigned themselves to a 
living tomb, or rather plunged their ex« 
istence into misery^ rendering life 
burthensome^ and deatb enviable^ — 
not from the trammels of mortality 
vrhich the tattér shook oflF, but, because 
it removed them from a state of incura- 
ble regret. Hearts congenial, seldom 
are long in becoming attached to each 
other^ and^ from the excellence of hér 

disposition jy 
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disposition^ united to the fenderneis of 
her nature^ Julia was soon led to seléct 
Agnes from the rest of the sistersj both 
as her companion and friend. 

'^Why weep'st thou my poor child?** 
inquired Agnes tenderly/oné evening 
as ^e sat near Jvlia in her ceD. ''Alas ! 
sister/' replied the fair mournen, ''I may 
Bot-^dare net say/* ' 

"I Kave a Beart/' contihued' Ag- 
nes, gently takihg her^ haiid/' dèsenr«^ 
ingl trusta notonlyyour esteem^ bvt 
yourconfindence; the gloomy dejectiori 
to which you seem a martyr^ can but ex- 
cite my ihterest, — fiiin wonld I leam^' 
and share those misfoftunes^ which io 
evidently overwhelm you ; my Julia can« 
not weep at the painful recollection of 
a single voluntary offence ; is it then 
from any secret wrong shé endures^ or 
the loes of liherty thatlbeboUbertfaus/' 

n5 ^'OneithctV 



''O oeitiitr! sîster, neitber; tàs bat 
a fiûUnii^ in humaa nature which I la* 
inent, *tw a sorrow admittîng no relief; 
aad were I to make you acquainted 
Mritb it, even you, my gentle Agnes, 
would «hun the wretebed Julia^ and 
ao longer feel lor li«r Ifaat f ity, yoiji;^ 
now M kîndly expremJ^ 

^'Jnlia, you mtstakc^ you kww WÂ 
the concem, which impels me, thus un* 
Mrakoinely perhapa, to intrude «pou 
your gr\t(t : believe me» no tnquisitûn^ 
dlriosity urgea ny en^iry,. but ge» 
nuine aad heartfctt tateean ; fiiin woiill 
Ikarn your secret» not ta aggravate 
the sensîtive feelings which are so ibr« 
çibly vraunded alieady» botrather by 
endeai tiigsynipatby te re eve and com« 
fiwt tbem/' 

. Sohbing; Jalia concealed her £ice 
uponthe bcMomof her fneodji vhile un^ 

nnmbered 



nQmbwed conûUAmg enotimit 4ae^y 
reatberown. She remembered wiQi 
horror, that her whole exiHtence wm s 
flevoted t(» St. Gabriel^ and that any 
thinj likehope of émancipation fromlitr 
i^guish, was nerer, never to be expec- 
ted. AH before her Rcemed as one de- 
8olate and pfercelesi ^lôoni ; it was in 
yain she endeairoured to impresA upon 
lier.own recoliection^ tbe nature an<l«6- 
ImnUv of ?o«rs ttnder %vhich she wÉs» 
iNinnd c TJrttitrat reamn refttsed ta coati- 
tèràet tlie TÎoiéii»» of hekr îove^ 'êmé 
n^inar» sbe ewlaîmed^ ''Ah! that 
I bpd beheld him one day sooner^ orhad 
Berèr entered tMs iatall Monastery/' 

: Almott thfindenplnlck at the dréadftil- 
If «nexpected convîetibh of the word 
kknl Aj^es, crossing; her^etf in terror, 
iaultered ''what meanest thou JuKà^'' 
'•I know not* she answered convulsively, 
twiiy I ttbiftaa idHittttdj J«y bttë lied 
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thÎB bosom since the fatal hour on which 
I beheld the young monk who bfficiàted 
near the Altar on St. Gabriers day." 

''Holy Mother!" exclaimed Agnes, 
*'how was he attircd?" 

"In purple and silver/' 

^*Dost thou mean Ulric ?j — '' 

"I know not^ but i£ Uldc be bis name; 
'twere bettec Juh'a had never seenhim ; 
vas there a wiisard' influence in hiseyei 
to daftthis^parching feTer-through my 
Uao^and cob roy borstlngrheaFt of. ail 
ito; peaee, yes Agnes; yes^ hisr image 
baunts me eyer ; sleepingor waking ii 
8tand8 before me, — in vain :I fly from 
it, or from myself. A consuming pas*^ 
i^on triumphs over my happîness; fh)m 
Mrhich alas 1 1 percei ve nô prospect of 
escape but auch.as death alofte can 
offer. 

> * * 

;^Lp6t and anfioctuoate Qirl !V sighed 

Agnea 



Agnefs, ^'smnmon up yonr fôrtîludë, stif- 
er not this weakness to overcorne you^ 
remember^ yonr vows are plighted to 
a most High Being^^ iiviiose tsmfiû fh>wn 
mtght plunge you into eMrna) perdition ; 
how smalT ain effort, âftfëfl by reflëction^ 
may rclîieve yon- from tKe weight of your 
présent angnish : but iiHiat^ Julia^ what 
atonement can save yonrimmortal sonf^ 
from tbe dreadfol pnntshnient wfaich 
awaits on perjured sinners/' with such 
arguments as tKese^ did* thé vîrtnous 
Nnn endeavonr to assuage the stor- 
my fend^ of Ibve and despair^ rag^g in 
the breast of that bapléss victim^ whose 
rèply was only îh her tears. . 

JMTeanwhile^ Ulric totally unadvised; 
was not to be overcorne by any reflec* 
tion, however formidable it might seem 
kl opposition to hia love. 

His passion stiGfbulmt with increasfng 
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vigour^ frbHe the outwapl op^eamnce 
of his piety, hacl so Ùlt «iicceeded -ta 
^aasist ihe visionary hopes which lie eo- 
tertaine^, 4U9 to pnicure him not oniy 
the notice tofjyili/e^'^bat^ but aiso the 
privileise of DjÇfaiiioqaily :pa8sing the 
.walls of his Ci.nTeiity in order to ^ 
tend on the sick pç^nt^ .«rh^ wereiw 
the habit of da^lywnding to St. Ga- 
1,>rtel>, botb ^r a4vi<;e ^nd^sUtance. 

JNo longer a oftptivej the (arrêta ^ 
hifl IVIona^tery werç become far from 
hatefttl, and freqaeuUy in bis lone ram* 
hles, W0U.K1 he €)tinb, i^ofne lofiy emî- 
nence. from «ifhiitb to.contemplate th^ 
luxuriant sublimity of nature; while 
love, 'and Irberty ^leaifiin^f upon '^his 
9Qul> 4au^'ht ît to expand towards the 

«Shpreroe Oeity/with^^iniptions of gvati* 
tudeandjoy. . \ 

" to 
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to the ùnUage of akme nutron^ he piï^ 
Ciired the necessary apparet fordisg^is- 
ing bioiBelf as a poor village giri ; wbei; 
ntreatin^ taasolîtarv part of theforcst 
«i^oining the Monasterv^ he assumed 
tlie drew, and, after cf)ncealing hb 
Monk's habit uiider the bollow of a fall- 
fKà oak, repaîi-ed with a basket of wUd 
fleirersoQ faîaarflt, totlveConvent grate, 
where he anxîovsly en^ired for Jutia 
as a messengerfrom bermothi'r; decei* 
wd bv siich a plausible artifice, the sa- 
perior permitted her to attend, in the 
présence of Agnes and a lay sister. 

His fefttures being enyeloped in a 
tbiek coarse veil, Ulric, so disgnised, 
vas far front excitiog any suspicion. 
''Madsm," said he/ addressinsç hiros^lf 
tojulia, ^'bavtnj: occasion to jouraey 
^is way to the sbrine .of our Blessed 
Vilain, for the beneflt of absolution^ I 
rentured lo the cartle qf yonr n#ble 
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Ijfotlîér wîtli a ieriderof mylraAibfe ser- 
vices, requestîng to bear any commu- 
nication to yonrself respecting the wel- 
lare of the family ; Lady cte Cottrcî, pre- 
senting me with a libéral donatioi^ for 
my father^ a poor but honest woodcnt- 
ter^ on the estate^ desired me not 
only to see you in her name^ but ôii 
my retnrn to bear a faithfiil statement 
both of yoar health and haj^piness.'^ 

The seemihg artiessnêss of this ad^ 
dress, won so readily npon the iendeE 
feelings of Juh'a, tbat had it been possi- 
ble she would bave thrown herself into 
the supposedCottager*8 arms, at thé idèa 
of a messenger from her Mothèrr— "" 
in whose loved society shé had tasted' 
nothing but joy ; — the fatal CQntrast of 
her monastic solitude, flashed keenty 
upon her mind, and her trembling limbs 
almost refused their wonted support; 
as^ sinkiàg oh the arm of the faithfui 

Agnes,. 
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A^es; ôhe incohercntly 'jJbufetf foHh 
her tbanks. ' . ' 

"Tell my mother/' faultered she, 
'^thatl am well — am. happo^r— " 

'' Very happy f* eQquire4. jUIric wUii 
a voice of tenderness. 

Tûo ihuch agitated to Wrin' a reply, 
Julia^ almost fainting^ hàsiily dï*ew the 
teil'in deep folds acnM» Kèr fea^tirès; in 
order to conceal teafs'^hîcft involun- 
tàrily gushed to her eféi. Agites obser- 
ving her distress, and alone conseioas 
of the source front which it flowed^ as- 
•ured Ulric thàt it pirôce^ed' from the 
welcome intelligence bf her fiim%, 
-which was the firert Jtilià'^ Ktié received 
lince her seclusion. At this instant the 
ConVent bell proélaimtng the honr of 
MiuM, they prepared to wi(9i<lraw, when 
the young Monk pfesentlng his little 

- . ■ • 

basket to Jnlta^ requestefd her to accent 
iiê contents^ i^îch weré I^Incked front 

her 



extending her hand, she recerved theoi 
throngh the gnile, the P>»'*e'- ap- 
^'rôàchihg frôm thé interîor of the 
Monastery/tmisttly closéci thé gâtes da« 
tmg fhe ftolemn hoùr of pmyer. 

Ulric scai^y able tocpiitain the rap- 
turous ÈQiniiU^f bUjoy, hurried b^cl|;|p 
|l|e .«pot wheJrêon |bie bad dl$^iae^ 
himself ami ^astUy resuming his re- 
Ul^oas garb proceeded with alaoity 
^0 }iis deyotional duties. 

' Ait iHf^ lie ^geriy «pairedl tp \^ 
ce^^ ijio 4ong€^ tp laneoi the sao^ 
^iUerS' iprhfcb ejHftirined hin ; no long^ 
tO barri; witb indignation at the unnatv- 
n\ <r4>nduct of bis departed father^ 1^ 
fppdly lip jUf^r^r on the beamy hopti^fff 
Ifk love ;-^be;bad«een; he bad con vei^ 
wUh t)ie mistrfiss of bis affections^ and the 
fiielody çf btr U^çf^ts stitt eeh^ed ia his 
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em*:— «not 9weeter #<M|ii4i^ke ;pîp€ on 
tbe h\^9 ^t «Iver^eretted Heeate'» hour 
of stilItieM, 4h4H tbey saiik to the soûl of 
UAric ; Kke «ame mmortal be seemed t# 
meve on mr« nlltransport^ «Il «n^icipatî- 
en ;. yoiitfi» healt^ tii4 bope, îtnpafUMl 
vîgour ta bb pMï^on ';-r*^ once be reija^'- 
ta lord of « w0i4d pf hVm, nni tçivmg; 
IçQêe to bis bewîld^red ideas, Suog 
hwAelf ojpi»n bia fttrrow pallet ; but tsle^ 
no longer courted bis eye)id9, and fis hit 
fererish cbeek pressed the sa me pillow 
yfkkh bad ao oftei^ beea nmateoed «i^th 
l^tears^llf blesped ^e nNtcbiog ^cM 
|h«t koand Wi y#titlil«l bMTt, . 

. Brifht f^of immiipeetiiif youth» Ml 
IKSnnaneiH, bat n^V te |>e foqgcfttM ; 
hfil! when ibe imagination îonncea% 
wid, soara l^yond ibe cantaminationf ^f 
mm^ and tbe dark intercourse of his d9* 
generattng race-nere tbe virtuous tbrdb* 
bings of nature become corruipted by 

tho 
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the glaring àtttactions of eitor^ or boi^ 
rowfrom the toosuccessful machiliàtioM' 
of others^ a mistaken riile whereby 4o- 
direct their own course : sitite alas ! tiM 
brjg;hter examples of thosé times ' ure 
fiown^when a Socrates^ surro^nded bf 
bis weeping friends^ taught them the»' 
death of a Noble Man : wheti the Roipaâ- 
Father^ unbiased by patemal (eéHf^g, 
adjudged bis guilty Sons to disbonoor^ 
able exécution 

# • 

Let U8 now return to the lovelora' 
Julja^ who retiring toher ceH, gazed 
tenderly on the droopinç: llèWétÈ whîdi 
she conceîved were plucked from the 
ffom the rery bauks \4rherèMi the im« 
pression of her own footsteps mighf 
still be visible ; — whereon, in the iun- 
shtne of yonth and peace, she had so of^^ 
tén «at^ c^ireen of her gpiy compartion*/ 
who in the-r Ironie mood, t\Visted round* 
lier brows a diadem of hawthorn, neath* 
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i eanopy of which they lôved to crouch^ 
Rnd liisten to the mellow warblings of 
(but tuneful bird, or mark the yariega- 
léd sunbeaim as they fell upon the 
lihrér course of some balf hidden 
Itreéin. As thèse occurrences crowded 
tothé mindof Julta, her sensations were 
ttiose of the voluntary exile, who lured 
from the calm and domestic quiet of 
patemal home, by the delusive prospect 
of thorniess bowers, adventures too far 
to recède, ère the zephyr-shaken roses 
betray iheir rancorous barbs, or the 
iweetness of frag^nce becomes femiliar 
to the sensé. 

''Ah !" exclaimed Julia, ''sweet- me- 
paentosof my deserted home, gaily ye 
bloomed amid your native vales, tili the 
rude hand of the destroyer was upon ye ,' 
[ike me, thus serered from your wood«* 
land couch^ fuU soon thèse fading buds 
shall droop for ever/' While she thus 
continued sadly moralizing over the 



sbe hed not b^fotre i^bset^ed^.latt'filiQm 
the basket to h^r ffei; 1^ bnrstof în^ll^ 
«Mîve. joy, «uddenly dji^fted throm^lp )|tir 
fipaine at tM«i^tv çhe ima^ified i^ ^^Of 

wbkh tbç peafHeai:gjFl:bB4rf«eg^aicte4t(| 
give htr^ andfçajMtîopsiy breakiilg «IKMI 
U|^ seM^ sbe Faadas^f^ojiifK 

, Fair and . â^entle lad^y^ bow> sha){^{ 
atofiefor ibis preMHnptian>.w<pIeadftl|e 
came of a hopeJess :pafifiiiat) mhkh ^M^ 
consumes my peace ? I will naW-lr m^ 
not soi ici t your esteem ; I can only re- 
quest compa8#kyA fbf aW trfifx>rttfhate 
"ftnifb^ condemnèdH(b5r the charms offeéif 
Kè rnust Wes», e ven- M4t!i .Wfr ^ rng lîphj 
fo- a Itfe of despatf r T^ brèttltèotis 
Jiiïîâ- UIHc; the thonk UJrlc, fdfedfy, 
*«dly, adore» you*--and wHt thon tttW 
<W<ik ôHHm— -wilt tlwtt iiot -comjnt^sîon- 
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Ai i\wÊt #0i^tr 8 AèatbMcé' éhfllMm 
hiiA^ on Jnlfâ's brow, niié lin«bl« to 
filftUb (he epistle sh^ (fembNng;|y sank 
on hier COQ ch ; the eonvicfioin'fif Ulrie'n 
àhibigény came ai ottttio héftàitîà, iteé 
btiiV^ng; into (Mffi, lîhf- léfMntedtHe UH*i 
riBlé deiitiny whidi m«M ^f<v^ prèMM 
tHëàytisummiilian èf th^iflàtient bopM/ 
àtiéiinionof theirnrâtiud^hMte. - 

iwii^ed tfie hréait of 'fhit >bttfig» inan 
vVfth a panaion cofi{j;eniat laftime own^--^* 
Hm it not Hiiflkèient for me to be wreteh-' 
^pu^Thinle of thee Vlrièi'' O v es ( iié¥er, > 
nefèr cèii I roi<j;;^t ihee>liU H^mory eea^e 
t#*be-*-ah! hoW tWtel wefn'tNi moment to 
our peace, in which we dhit tinrbrtak' 
nately beholdeach othcr." Thun, pi <nged 
ifrcai'e, lumènted the. (la»pondtn|jtJuAa; 
While tier fend ey^^ irf«lrtm]g^ tO the' 
dréopin^ #ôwets''6f thë 'yoéng monk^ 
thk^y acted ]ito^« talterMil t^pbn hér be- 
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wild^r^ &pcy^ and ^astUy snatcbkig 
them iQ her lips, she ioiprinted innumer- 
abie kisses on tbeir4ender leaves; lllric 
had be|d them in bis band^, and Ulric per* 
kaps ba4 piqfik^d U^einj^froni their vital 
items: charmiçd'witb tbese ideas Julia 
carefull^ a^ixapged tbeir balf withered 
blosspms iu ' water^ and as tbeir open* 
ing tints #}^ivly revived^ bedewed tbem. 
with ber tears : ber first tl^ougbt on awa< 
king ftowoii ' f ^pjDise/ tir . returnîng^ from 
mas», w&9 4p pickpfftbe fading leaves, 
and sigh o^er Ibe languid buds as tbej 
decUned.',''Sa^ wQuld sbe internally 
exclaimi '^shaUiliaUo sink ère long, 
to rise no more^ and tbat uniucky beaa- 
ty which captivated Ulric's beart> wiU 
£ide like tbine." 

A melancboly prevailed over bec 
whole fraçie^ aiid anable from excessive 
weakness to attend tbe cburcfa as usual, 
her beart became agonized witb tbe 

tbougbt 



th(mght of UIric*8 pangs in ber absence 
Agnes beheld the dreadfui change with 
sensations of secret terror — as the Âbbess 
frequently visited the religions cclls, 
the feared least the unhappy girl^ 
în an unguarded moment^ should men- 
tion Ulric's name. About this period 
tfae widowed parent of Julia expired» 
and^ as the holy mother împarted to 
her the heartrending intelligence, shè 
uttered a shriek of woe and sank sensé* 
less on the eartfa. 

The Abbess^ like too many who with* 
ont feeling, can offer consolation^ while 
Agnes tenderly raised the luckless 
Julia^ and bailed with gentle accents 
tlie reviirins: reason^ reproachfuUy and 
in langer, held up to her desolate view 
the frailty of sublunary objects^ and the 
weakness of their perishable charms ; 
from the delineation of which she pro- 
ceeded to the Strength of holiness that 
TOL. i« E enables 
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enables us to support wîth fortitude the 
trials of this world^ and^ prépares us 
for a betler. 

Julia bowed with révérence as Ùie 
Abbess concluded, yet somethmg lîke 
disdain glowed at her besoin; ivas it 
the voice of humanity or feeKng she 
thus exerted to alleviate her sorrows? . 
Ah no ! shall the tong^ of the Christian 
tondemn the tear^ of filial affection ? 
or that blessed Bei^cg who became, a 
roluntary instrument to sa ve, lookstern- 
ly on the cause which impels them ?— 
Though the Abbess of St. Gabriel^ ga^ 
zed proudly down from her tower of 
monastic zeal^ to the humble offices of 
her handmaid Agnes, yet the Great 
Master whom she outwardly professed 
to serve, delighted not less in the art* 
less compassion of the unpresuming 
Nun, than the lofty ostentation of his 
more rigid votary: pause awhile ye 

ironhearted 
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«roTiliearied Bigots whom eyes lilipfy 
-sball glance upon the unskilfîil pagres 
x>f my taie : ye who know not how to 
appreciate the excellence of that Deity 
%vhoin ye attire in frownsandTen-gcance, 
pauss awbile %?ilh me, and reflect; 
His Son, disdained not to assiiag^ the 
sinner^s anguish, but bumbly did he 
stretch forth his willing band to aid 
hiin in his hour of péril — communed 
wifh bim in his al^ect lowliness of heart, 
«nd attiring bis own accents tn the be- 
biiign promises of hope and forg^iveness, 
reared his wounded spirit to the maa- 
aions of Eternal Peace* 

A sigh of anguish which escaped 
Julia^as the Abbess withdrew, spoke 
more ihan langiiage could express 
to the corapassionate sister,and clasping 
the afflicted mourner to her bosom she 
oflFered her the tenderest consolation— 
^^alas! '^articulated Julia^ almost inco- 

E2 h^rently 



herently ^'teach me^ amiable Agnesi 
rather to thank you for such unmerited 
gpodness, than welcometo tbis beâit 
tbe rays of buman comfort^ full sqoii 
•bail tbe cold grave sbroud roy griefs 
for ever^ and Heaven's sweet mercy 
snatcb me from my wœs/' 
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CHAPT. IV. 



** w<Ri1dt*t hâte me tlnk away 
la picatiog dream« and loie myself lo lov* f 
Bit air» hii ?oice« hit look/i and hooett lovlt 
Speak ail to moTiof;! j in bis bebalf* 
' I d«rt Dot tniit myielf to btar him talk.**' ' 



^S Julia's cheek still lay on the bo* 
8om of her benevolent frierid, the letter 
of Uiric excited her attention, and ia 
spite of the stormy pangs that tortur- 
ed her breast^ a deep blush of shame 
overspread her pallid features, which 
could not escape the attentive observa- 
tion of Agnes, who taking up the wri« 
ting^ immediately presented it to her. 

E 8 Coafounded 
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Cènfonnded and agitated, '^ ah" cried 
fhe weeping sufferer, " my more than 
mother, how shall I plead forgiveness 
in having for a moment acted the part 
of a dissembler, and concealed fromyour 
knowledo-e a circumstance, which thi» 
fatal paper wîll at once unfold ? read !** 
she tremblingly concluded, submitting 
its contents to the perusal of Agnes. 

As the sîster complied wîth the un- 
happy maid's désire, her visage became 
deadly pale, and her tears flowed copi- * 
ously upon the manuscript, at length 
coming to the name of Ulric, ^'Mother. 
of Heaven î '* she piously" ejaculated^ 
^'préserve them " then tuming towardt 
Julia who with downcast eyes fearfuHy 
awaitcd her descision, '^ roy dear child,'' 
she continaed, ^' it is now too late for 
ihîs, you mnst endeavour to forget 
Ulric; I know fuli weli the severity 
of the trial yet when you remember 

that 
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thtd to permit a continuance of your^ 
passion^ is to plunge him, yourself^ and 
me perhaps, into eternal perdition ; the 
conviction will fortify your resolution, 
and at length subdue the wild émotions 
of your soûl. O Julia! listen to the 
voice of friendship, and suffer not your 
inclinations so far to conquer your un* 
derstanding^ as to consume your peace 
in this world, and destroy your hope» 
of a better 

"Yesîyes!** sobbed Julia, ''I am 
resolved — I will overcome (hem ;— 
bound by the mostawful vows to SL 
Gabriel, to those vows will I remain 
stedfast : hence from my bosom ail 
encrôaching recollections of Ulric-^ 
corne Agnes, let us pray together,—- O 
teach me how to solicit iirmness and 
forgiveness from that High Power, 
whom I hâve so much offended," thea 
grasping the faiand of Agnes, she genti- 

E 4 drew 



[803 

ly drew her towàrds the cr«cîfîx, andj. 
as prostrating themselves before it, 
their prayers ascended to heaven, théir 
tears watered the flowers of Ulric, with 
which the Âltar was decorated 

On arisinsf from the attîtirde of dévo- 
tion, " 1 will remove thèse remembran- 
ces of Ulric'a love ;'*sàid Juha, *' and 
yet, shall I act ungratefully ? indeed ï 
eanpot — good sister, bear them hence." 

" O Julra V* saîd Agnes wîth tender 
resentment^ " is this the firanTiesâ you 
boested ?" 

Julia instantly took down the flowers 
which she bad twined into a wreath, 
and deposited them în her cabinet 

'^ Why ha?e you acted thus ? '* en- 
quired Agnes, with surprise. 

" That they may be preservcd," an- 
swered Julia, sighing, ^'nor fairef 
berbs shall grâce my funeral shroud, 

O my 
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O my friend ! when you befaold me^ as 
you shortly wîU^ extended on my bier, 
a cold and senseless corpse, be thine 
the hand to strew them in my cofEn^ 
as thine alone the eye to weep and 
gaze upon me. I see/ mine Agnes, 
your pitying heart bleeds at my gloomy- 
ness» forgive me^ and promise, faith'* 
fuily promise, the last sad office that I 
«sk of thee/' she paused, there was 
something in her voice and manner 
which inspired Agnes with. awe and 
scarcely knowing the import of her own 
words. '* Yes," she exclaîmed, , 1 
solemniy promifee.** 

i 

" Blesa thee !'* said Juha, assuming 
an appearance almost celestial, tus put- 
ting forth her hand, she placed both 
the wreath and leUer of Ulric, in the 
bosom of her friend. Butalas! each 
ftucceeding day was far froro bringing; 
healtli to her foded cheek>, true the rose'» 

E5 glow 
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^low beamed brîghtly there, but it whb 
only the heetic colouring of consuropti- 
on, since her bopeless love for Ulric, 
and regret at the death of her once 
indulgent Mother, preyed toodeeply oa 
on Julia's sensitive mind> to admit the 
alleviations of hope. — Frequently wonld] 
she sit buried in deep thought, unheed-- 
ing" even the tender enquiries of Agnes^ 
which were not only beeome un^vrelcome 
to her ear, but were too^oflen disregardr 
ed^ — Heavy sighi^ stole^ fi«quentfy front; 
ber boson», yet the murmur of complaînfc- 
was »till — those eyes of azuré of bright- 
ness which in health and peace, were- 
«cen swîmming in delîght, no longer rc- 
tained Iheir lustre, and Jùlia, the late 
sylph-like Julia, remained but a woé- 
•worn semblance of her former gelf. 

With heart-rendingemotions of sorrow* 
Agnes beheld the rapid décline of her 
firiend^ she saw her daily sinking iil the 

iscrjf 
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Tery blossom of existence to an untime- 
ly grave, from which no apparent means 
of préservation presented themselves; 
since alas ! the root of her disorder was 
deeply planted in the mind. Agnes ar- 
dently loved Julia, and felt anxious by 
some effort^ hov^ever dreadful in effect^ 
to snatch her from the deathlike lethar- 
gy which enveloped her; — she vm» 
Porteress to a small iron door at the ex* 
tremity of the Nun's cloister, leading ta 
the centre aisie of the church, near the 
end of which, she was aware from ob- 
servations, made through the gratinga 
of the chapel,^ lay the cell of Ulric — ta 
his retirement, Agnes inwardly resolved 
to repair at the silent hour of midni<^ht ;. 
whén no eye save her own, and hie, 
who well knew the purity of bcr inten- 
tion, should witness the transaction ; it 
occurred to her mind, that by conduct- 
ing the young monk into Julia's pre- 
fleace^ she should be enabled to restore 

K6 Ûktt 
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tiie benumbed faculties of her souI ta 
tlieir wanted elasticity, by proving that 
nothing exceeds bope which is not ut- 
terly impossible — Julia, perhaps, ani- 
mated by ihe pious example of him she 
loved, might be content to exîst on &e 
sublime expectation of a celestial' and 
immortal union in that world of light^ 
libère no cloud of anguisb dîms tbe sky 
of rapture — no storm of discord blasts 
tbe bud of peace. 

Consigned from ber înfancy to Cbii- 
ventual gloom, Agnes was totally ignor- 
ant of tbe danger likely to ensue from 
tbe perilous enterprise sbe was about to 
undertake ; perfectly ignorant of men 
and manners, she was perbaps less ca- 
pable ofacting with discrétion in tbe 
présent instance, than even Julia ber- 
•elf : she ima^ined from reports wbich 
prevailed of Ulric*s piety, that be was 
toc boly to trespass on tbe limits of ber 

virtuous 
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tîrtuous intention, which prôceeded no 
furtber, than tlie fond and anxious wish 
of restoring her friend to tlie blessings 
ofiife, had carried it ; the crime, which 
appeared oiost ^prédominent to her 
mind, was that of breaking through 
the sacred régulations of her convent; 
but this aiso deserted her recollection, 
whilé she gazed upon the pailid and 
altered features of Juh'a, although the 
violation of those holy decrees, Agnes 
knew, was alwayt punished witb rigour, 
tnd not unfrequently with death : Yet 
as her mind averted to tlie prophétie 
language of her vîsibly dying compan- 
ion, at the moment of her melancholy 
request respecting the flowers of Ulric, 
and under the internai conviction, that 
Julia was the only earthly being for 
whom she had ever felt snch disinteres- 
ted csteem, or from whom she had ever 
cxperienced such professions of frîend- 
ship^ she deterinined to préserve her 

existence 
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existence, were ît possible^ even at thfe 
hazard of lier own. 

"Twas at the hour, when perjnred 
Apirits are said to quit their graves^ and 
piercewith horrid yells the sepulchre— 
while coward-hearted guilt, afraid ta 
fly, in maddening terror notes the dis* 
tant écho ; that a quivering flame gli- 
ding through the dreary cloisters of St» 
Gabriel, betrayed a pale figure, witb 
slow and cautions step^ pacing the gO'- 
thic aisie ; but, as the loud dock in 
harsh tones proclaimed the nocturnal 
hour, the form suddenly retired behind 
some sheltering columb of the pile, and 
half extinguishing the lamp it carried^ 
waited in silent awe, to count the solema 
tones: need it be added this nightly 
wanderer was Agnes, who wilh hurried 
footstep, had quitted her lowly chamber, 
in order to conduct Ulric to the feet of 
the unbappy Julia. 

The 
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The youthful monk, tKimindfuf oÇ 
repose and lost in méditation^ on hi»* 
adored Julia> suddenly started from his 
«eat^ at tbe sound of a gentle hand beat- 
iïïg againgt the door of his cell ;- — aston» 
ished at such an unusual circumstance^ 
at such an hour tool he was willing to- 
imagine tbat the perturbed state of his 
mind had conjured ap the idea, 
or that it wa» merely the chill wind- 
beating against the casement as it flit^ 
ted past; regardléss therefore of the 
event^ he relapsedinto h informer posi- 
tion and reflections. Dayafter day had. 
he as usual resorted to the Church> but 
Julia no longer appeared to gratify 
his anxious eye— innumerable and wild 
commotions ffucttiated through his sad 
breast^ — ^he învented a thousand strata- 
gems^ whtch were as readiîy abandoned. 
Dreading detectioa, he did.not présume 
ta enquire into the mysterious cause of 
bex! absence^ nor oould he again safely, 

venture 
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Tenture to (he Convent grate in hîs pea- 
sant's garb. — Thus musing, the knock- 
îng was again repeated, when suddenly 
rising and throwing open the door» 
wfaat was his surprime to witness the en* 
tranceof Agnes^ who as the faint beams; 
of the lamp fell upon her form, attired 
in the white-flowing vestal robes of ber 
order^ seemed to his bewildered com* 
préhension^ like some supernatural visi* 
tant. " Ulric'* exclaimed the Nun, im 
tremulous accents^ " follow me, I corne: 
to guide you to her you love, since 
Julia's Hfe demands the rash proceed- 
ing; — bear witness heaven that my 
design is holy/' 

''Fair Stranger !" interrupted Ulrîc^ 
'tell rae of Julia, — tell me she stiil ex- 
ists, that 1 may kneel and bless thee." 

In language hurried and almost inco- 
berent, Agnes imparted to him the par- 
ticularsof Julia's situation; wHb the 

fears 



fears and hopes which alone could hâve 
impelled her in défiance of St. Gabri^ 
el's vows^ to adopt a measure so hazard- 
ous to her liberty and peace. Charm* 
çd with the noble disposition of the 
adventurous sister^ as overjoyed With 
his own good fortune^ Uh ic imprinted 
a kis8 upon the trembling hand of 
Agn^s, who crossing herbelf in alarin^ 
prepared to conduct him to Julia ; wheii 
for the first time^ entering through the 
çarrow iron door, which opened to the 
Nuns' départaient^ he siiently folio wed 
his guide, till she paused at the entrance 
of the celU tenanted by the object of his 
tenderest love. Tottering with emotU 
on, his heart beat tumultuousiy against 
his side, an unusual tremor prevailed 
over his limbs, while unable to support 
himself, he reciined against an opposite 
recess, and wiping the cold dew from 
fais brow, gazed anxiously towards the 
door as Agnes entered 
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By the glimmerings of the lamp, he 
could distinctly perceive the figure of a 
female in white raiment, her hands 
c1asped,and her eyes bent steadfastly on 
the ground — it was Julia! his once 
beautiful Julia! a burst of anguish 
wrung the soûl of Ulric, as he witness- 
edthe alarming change which hadoc* 
curred since he last beheld her, and 
mwardly did he accuse himself as th^ 
author of her calamities. 

^* How fares my Julia?'* enquired the 
tender Agnes. 

A deep.sigh alone was the answer, but 
that sigh betrayed the désolation wbich 
woe had wrought upon the heart from 
whence it spining. 

" Perhaps/' continued Agnes timidly 
^' could you for a moment behold Ulric, 
to hear him speak — to compare your 
sorrows, and learn from his owii lips the 
joyous hopes which he entertains of a 

brighk 



bright rcward bereafter^ for ail those 
misfortunes which hâve divided your 
bands, but cemented your hearts, you 
you might y et be induced to smîle on 
tbe pilgrimage of life." 

Haply.*' sighed Julia" tbe voice of 
him I love, migbt yet impart a dawn of 
•olace to my wounded soûl; but wby 
Agnes! wby tbus cruelly remiud me of 
tbings impossible?'' 

^'Not so!'* exclatmedUlric; sudden- 
ly darting forward and sinking passion- 
ately at her feet, ''Ulric ïè aiready here^ 
he lives or dies witb you/^ 

For a moment, like one lost ta 
berself, Julia glanced wildly on Ulric, 
at length turning ber enquiriugeyes to« 
lyards Agnes, wbo betrayed by tbe vi- 
vid blusbes on ber cbeek the anxiety she 
endured^ conviction suddeiily flashed 
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iipon hermind^ as proiiclly rîsing, she' 
cried^ '^whoart thou^ thatthus with im« 
hallowed and pollutin^ footstep^ presu- 
mest to intiiide on the sacred solitude 
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of St. GabriePs Vestals ? ^ 



^'O Jnlia ! behold me adoring at your 
feet, and take compassion on an unbap^* 
py being, whose love for tbee hÉsç^ 
taught bim to defy ail danger.^' 

"Rash youth ! leave rae, I conjure you 
leâve me, fly for evertlm perilous spot^ 
your peace — yoursafety demands it ; am ' 
not I a veiledNun^-^wereyou not wiU 
ness to my vows? those sacred vowr^ 
whicbforbidraetbe intercourse of your 
sex — away ! atready ikiethinks, I bear 
foolsteps approacbing, they corné to' 
drag tbee to death^ or worse tban death^ 
to some dark and dreary dungeon^ 
wberein thou witt bave notbing left but' 
tbebUter relief ofcursing that tréacber**' 
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impulse which thus leads thee oa 
to destruction/' 

Ulric luised bis supplicating eyes, 
âiey were suffused with tears^ and heavy 
iighs itnpeded the uttterence of his 
émotions. Julia perceiving the agita- 
tion nnder which he laboured, unable 
IpDger to support her usual digni* 
ty^ sunk exhausted on the bosom of 
Agnes ; while he> the pale image of de- 
spair, still on his knees, implored her to 
pity and forgiv^ him, Agnes, deeply 
ifectedatthe scène, shed abondance 
of tears,and8natchin8f the veil from the 
angelic features of Julia, vainly endea-: 
Youred to recover her from the swoon 
into which she had suddenly fallen. 

Almost frantic, Ulric caught her in 
his trembling arms, and wildly watch* 
ing the lingriog throbs of returning 
animation, hungfon^Iy over the. object 

which 



Whith haâ infatoftted his »ùl. ^ Ali 
Julia! Julia!'' cried he '^ unclose agaîn 
Chose azure-beaming eyes^ let them in 
in mercy cast one parting gaze on mes— 
on me, unhappy tnurderer of your 
peace! — say but y ou pity, y ou déplore 
my fate, though they drag me to eter- 
nal night, thy seraph form shall be my 
itar of rapture ; — thy latest words my 
jôy of loneliness/' 

Â8 some lone traveller from the moun- 
tain désert, transported? listens to the 
f^urgling stream ; so Ulric buried ia the 
joy of woe, welcoméd the tear on 
Julia's glowing cheek, and bade his 
thirsty heart drink deep of love. 

'"Awake me not, O Agnes !''sobbed 
the reviving sufierer, ''avrake me not 
from the quiet «leep of death, but ra- 
Iher, steeped in dutl forgetfulness, leave 
me to dumber on ; Uiou hère Ulrîcy 

* continûed 



[95 3 

i|5Btinued she ext^ic^^g herself at the 
iame instant from his arms/' leave me 
-1 beseech Ihee/' 

• 

*'0 Say that y ou pardon me — say 
that we ihall meet again " 

- "I cannot — I dare not!" 

''Hère then, on the cold eartb^ let 
me remain for ever." 

'*MustI too fall the YÎctim ofyour 
rashness — is this the love of Ulric?" 

I bad forgotten" cried he starting 
from his abject posture. ''Julia^ I go — 
but, must it be for ever — will not sorae 
^nd invisible unbar the envious bolts 
that hold thee from me ! yes^ sure the 
eyeofthat ail searching Power^ which 
jarts below the thunder, sees and ap- 
proves the purity of my passion — were it 
Dtot bis decree^ could I love thus i," 

*' Presumptuous man !" answered Ju- 
lia, ^* ougbt we not rather to solicit for- 
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fbi^eness for our impious oflTencetf, 
tban arrai^n or interrogate the incom* 
prehensible dispensations of providence-? 
let us endeavour, if possible, from this 
moment to forget each otber^ or that 
we bave cvcr loved — 1 did hope Ae 
secret of my shame might bave been 
interred witb me in the coffin — even as 
it is Ulric^ my vows are inviolably 
devoted to St. Gabriel^ and as bis vas- 
als would I live and die — had fate 
decreed our . fortunes otberwise^ I 
will not say tbis beart bad been lesi 
gratefui, 1 will not say Julia bad then 
been stern — but, as ît is — farewell— ^*- 

Sbe \vaved ber band to tbe door as 
he was about to reply, tbe majesty of 
ber manner over awedbim, as witb a 
momentapy pause of irressolution and 
melancboly, be abruptiy quitted ber 
présence. Agnes witb silent footsteps 
foUowed him down tbe dark cloister 

and 
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litid closing^ the massy bolts retumed 
^orroMrfully musîng to the cell. 

Julia absorbed in prayer, bending 
jbefore the crucifix, was for a time un- 
jconsçious of the présence of Agnes ; 
at length turning with disconsolate air 
towards the Nun, she exclaimed '' Oh ! 
how shall we answer this offence at the 
seatûf High Confessional/^ 

. The idea fell to the souI of Agnes like 
lome vivid night-flash which illumines 
and rends the silver surface of the deep ; 
the évident crime which she had volun- 
tarily committed^ for the first time oc« 
curred forcibly to her mind, but the 
pang of remorse was a stranger in it — 
the best of motives had urged her to 
the deed,and though the punishment of 
the offended Ministers of the Church 
niight descend heavily upon her, she al« 
most conceived herself guiltless in. the 
records of Heaven. 

F Interrupting 
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Interrupting lier silence, Julia resum- 
«d, " I know Agnes the benevolent 
intention which excited you to the under- 
taking, and believe me, however other- 
wîse I may seem, am grateful ; but must 
not sufier the attainments of mine own 
inclinations to crush thee beneath them ; 
true I love Ulrîc, yet am determined to 
forget hîra/* 

^'You cannot — ît is impossible. '* 

Still Julia endeavoured to persuade 
herself that such a design might readi- 
ly be effected, and founding her resolu- 
tions on the basis of religion and ho- 
nour, while forgetting tbe slumbering 
consumer which had recently bowed 
her to the very brink of death, she 
falsely imagined, as the deceiver awoke 
not, her heart was become impregna- 
ble to the séductions of love. 

The resolutions of Ulric wore a fer 
"différent appearance from those of 
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Julia^ though perhaps in the balance of 
reason they might hâve poised alike. 
In vain did he tum his eyes to that part 
-of the Church in which the luckless maid 
generally appeared, she bad entirely 
deserted the spot, '^ ah !'' thought he^ 
'' she loves me not, how presumptuous 
was I to suppose it — ^another object 
more deserving, occupies her beart — 
maddenîng thought ! O ! that I bad mine 
enemy on some cliff, which beetling 
bends athwart the stoitny waters, that I 
might feast me on his perishing shriek, 
and bless the pitiless ghost that drag- 
gêd him down/' 

* 

From such jealous perturbations 
Ulric frequently resorted to reflections 
more tending to enflame his passion; 
and distracted at the long absence of 
Juh'a from the Chapel^ determined 
to invent some ncw stratagem of be* 
holding her — his peace depended on 
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tbe success of his love, and tmmindful 
of circumstances, he feit disposed to rush 
lM>Idly on destiny, — to die, or live. He 
remembered having observed suspendéd 
in the Dormitory^ clusters of keys Aici- 
ently belonginig to varions departments 
of the Monastery^ and privately convey- 
ing part of them to his eell, anxiously 
awaited the hour of midnîght^ to tiy 
âieir effects on the iron doior whicii 
i^ened to his earthly Pai^dise. 



CHAR 
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CHAPT. V. 



*^Tell me» I pray you, of Mme ihadowy thhig 
Crefilof the.tnf'Ucr on hU petb of f«ur»** 



** Tbe world wai ail before them, where to dkoofe 
Tbeir plaoe of reit» and proTidence their guide.** 

MiLToir. 



^HE hour, which was to décide upon 
the bopes or fears of Ulric^ at length 
arrived^ when takinç the keys from 
their concealment^ with palpitatingheart 
he repaired towards the iron door^ whicb^ 
after a variety of fruitless efforts^ to the 
inexpressible delight of our midnight 
adventurer, «lowly receded on its rusty 

F8 hin^ 
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hînges ; for a moment he paused to 
listen^ —a dead stillness hung upon the 
night^ and gliding forward^ Clric had 
nearly reached the cell of Julia^ as a 
door suddenly flew open^ and a Nun^ 
bearing a lamp^ appeared hastily ap« 
proaching ; trembling with apprehen* 
sion^ Ulric prepared to secrète himself^ 
>^hen the keys wbich he had concealed 
inhisbabit^fell tothe pavement. Âlarm- 
ed at such an unusual sound^ the Sister 
fearfully raised her lamp^ and observing 
bis tall figure enveloped in dark-flow- 
ing robes, fainted : the young Monk 
tarried not to upraise her, but abruptiy 
retreating, retired chagrined and dis- 
appointed^ to bis own solitary abode. 

The Sister Âgatha, who had fallen 
to the earth, was discovered in the same 
situation by two Nuns, who, alarmed at 
her cries, had hastily quitted their pal* 
leti^ and gently raising the object of 

their 
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their consternation^ they conducted h«r 
to the nearest cell. 

In a few moments ail was confasion 
and terror^ the Sisters unmindfui of re- 
pose^ flocked round the bewildered 
Agatha, in order to listen to her wild 
taies of the supposed Apparition^ which 
she declared stood near the entrance of 
Julia's door, and which shefirmly be- 
lle ved to be the perjured spirit of that 
lady's mdther; some crdssed themsdvet 
for dread^ while others hâstened to the 
Abbess with intelligence of the event, 
and on the ensuing day a solemn mas» 
was cbaunted to St. Gabriel^ for repose 
of the wandring spectre, in which Ulrie 
United his voice. JaUa readily con- 
jectured the supposed ghost to be 
Ulric, but how it wa$ possible for 
him to gain admission, exceeded 
her compréhension, since the keys 
were still in thç possession of Agnes. 
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At length she was almost willing' 
to joîn in the gênerai belief which pre- 
vailed through the Monastery, and 
after the hour of twilight^ detained the 
Nuns captives to tbeir Cells or led them 
forth in groups to foUow their devotional 
callings. 

Secretly exulting in the unexpected 
success of his stratagem, Ulric détermina 
-ed once agaixi to Tenture towards the 
retirement of Julia^ i/vho had yainly 
essayed to ba^ish him from heir recol- 
lection^ and although she endeavoured. 
to Gonceal the weakness of her nature^ 
faerfriend guessed too readily at the, 
pMBÎng struggles of her unabaled.^ 
passion. . At the accustomed hour^ unia- 
terrupted by a single obtrusive occur^ 
l'ence, Ulric knocked softly at Julia's 
door — in a few moments it was opened 
to him by Agnes^ who subdued by the 
supplicating influence of his looks^ had 

no 
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no power to bid him départ; Julia pale 
and dejected^ was languidly reclining on 
a coiich — in an instant he sank on hit 
kneet before her^ and tenderly enquir- 
ing into the délicate state of her health, 
perceived tbat ber eyee were moist 
with tearg^*— she did not m formerly, 
command bim to retire, but snffered 
him to press ber trembling band in bis ; 
sbe bad combated witb ber better réso- 
lution^ till the effort had almost ceased 
to be meritorious^ since not only ber 
own bappiness^ but tbat of otbers so 
apparently depended on it, and alaç! - 
might eitherways be crusbed in ber . 
décision. 

Wbile Ulric yet beld the band of 
Julia to bis lips^ and silently mingled 
bis tears witb ber% at the painful re« 
membrance of those laws^ which stem« 
ly prohibited the encourai^ement of 
their mutaaMoYe6> uiider oonyiction of 

F 5 etettASL 
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etemal perdition ; Agnes sympathizin^ 
io tbeir distress^ hung sadly over them. 
Surely sighed she^ '^ it cannot be the 
intention of the Deity to debar bis 
créatures from the society of each 
other — was it to avoid ail intercourse 
ifith our race we yvere createdl — to 
shroud ourselves m sullen gloon^, like 
noisome weeds, tainting the eaverned 
air*— must Man the noblest effort of bis 
Maker^ an abject and untbankful being» 
fly from the charms of life, while ani- 
mais^ insensible to wretchedness^ loved 
Jby their kind^ range freely through the 
, vallies! why is the cloistereçl pile alone 
deemed holy ? who would 'not mise bis 
heart upon the hill^ and gazing on the 
lavish charms of nature^ pour bis full 
soûl to that Omnipotent^ who shed$ 
from bis golden urn the silver vesper* 
déw^ and tints with invisible pencil, 
the webless texture of the rose ! are we 
not told that "Heaven is Love" — if 

then 
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then Love be of so sacred an origin^ 
y^hBt better can animale the human 
breast ? He who formed us bis favoured 
représentatives^ surely would delight^ 
rather than murmur atourcongeniality/' 
as Agnes thus reasoned^ (altbough her 
reasonings may appear rash and futile^ 
tbey were the inmates of a benevolent 
and sensible mind^ divested of that sel- 
fishness peculiar to man) she raised 
her swimming eyes to heaven and im- 
plored the blessings of providence on 
the heads of Ulric and Julia. 

From this perio d^their nocturnal 
meetings became fréquent ; Julia rapid- 
\y conquered her indisposition, and 
Ulric already began to form schemes 
for their quitting the Couvent. Agnes 
and Julia possessed many valuable trin- 
kets, among which the latter had a 
rosary of diamonds ; it was agreed when 
next Ulric journeyed to attend any of 

F6 th« 



the sick peasantry that he should convey 
this gem toa town notfar distant^ andf 
dispose of it to a weallhy Jew residing' 
therein, in order to supply them witb 
the necessary means of existence, to* 
wards whatever part of the world fiate 
might direct their wanderings^.. Am 
opportunity of executing^ siîc& a trans^ 
action shortly occurrerf,^ whe» carefidly 
Gonceah'^ng the treasure, Ulric secretly 
entered to the habitation of Father 
Emanuel and offered it for sale. The? 
old miser eyeing the crucifix with some 
degree of satisfaction.eagerly demanded 
the statement of its price, "That*' 
replied Ulric, " must resl entirely upon: 
your own décision,, and when I inforni* 
you, one of our holy order to whom^ 
it belongs, intends to expend its value in 
charitable purposes for the honour of 
St. Gabriel, I feel aware you will 
not object to give me the total aitiount 
of its worth ! *' at thèse artlew obser- 
vations 
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tutions a sarcastic smile gilded tbe 
aged features of E manuel, and Jiastily 
putting aside the object of their discns- 
sion, he counted a bundred pièces of 
gold into UJric's hand^ as a retum 
for the same. Unacquainte<I wîth tbe 
nature of rooney, tbe lover's eye beam- 
ed rapturously upon tbe sum, whicb be 
hnagîned almost inexbaustible ; and bas- 
tening back to St. Gabriel's, with ail tbe 
ardent and aîr-drawn promises of y outb- 
fui fancy before bim, be resorted as usual 
to Julia and Âgnes^ wbo welcomed bi» 
arrivai and success witb émotions of 
unfeigned deligbt, and tbe foUowîng 
midnisfbt was appointed as tbe safest 
bour in wbicb to effect tbeir escape 
from tbe Monastery. 

Tbe bappiest period perbaps of 
Ulric*s life, at lengtb lingeringly ap- 
proa(^d,and'repairing totbe ir on door, 
he awaite.d not long ère the appearance 

of 
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of his gentle com panions at once 
•atisfied his doubts and fears as to the 
fortitude of their resolutions. Agnes 
pale and agitated, no longer capable of 
aSbrding support to Julia^ hung trem- 
blingly on her arm. In compliance ta 
their earnest entreaties> and Julia's 
tears, she had consented to become a 
partner in the émigration^ but as the 
moment of trial approached, feit her- 
telf little calculated to pursue the task 
she had so heroically undertaken. Tho 
finger of Ulric was on his lip.as leading 
them to his cell he threw open the nar- 
row lattice which offered access to the 
gardensof the Cloister^ and hastily glid- 
ing down the most retired walk^ silently 
conducted them to a breach in the 
wall which admitted entrance to the 
surrounding forests. 

In ail her beauty rode the silvery 
noon^ surrounded by her myriads of 

revolving 
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revolving sphères, reflectingtheir gold- 
en fires over the azuré zones of Heaveo. 
Tbe calm of death was on the slumber- 
ing earth^save Yvhen the far-off chîme of 
Convent bell awoke with sullen voice 
the lameni of Echo. Long drawa 
diadows of the lofty pine crossing the 
frtlgrkn's path^ and frequently bursting 
into rudely fantastic figures^ startiedhis 
drowsy iaiagination, to the gtey^ misty, 
•nd haltemed phantasme of othet 
worids ; and often did the fagitives of 
St. Gabriel pause atermed to gaxe upon 
the blasted Oak, whtch attired in its 
sheet of moonlight terror^ seemed Kke 
some centinel to cross thetr pathway^ 
and watch the fearfui advances of tbeîr 
nocturnal flight. 

As they attained a distant eminence^ 
Agnes for the last time, stopped to cast 
a farewell g^ze on the Convenus spires^ 
which appeared faintly giimraering 

through 
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ing throug'h the foliage. It was a home 
«he was voluntarily deserting for ever, 
and thongh confinement had been her 
destiny in those walls, peace had been 
its companion. A thousand remembran- 
ces crowded to her mind^ in which the 
recollection of tranquillity and independ-^^ 
ence^ alroôst taught her to regret tht 
etep she had taken. So it is^ when the 
hand of death^ snatches for ever from 
our intercourse^ that which we kneM * 
not how to prize^ those errors^ once 
the objects' of our chief regret, sink 
with it to the tomb, while virtues, tilt 
then unperceived, fall with magnified 
luttre on our sight, and at length, 
in the glance of retrostection, we are 
led ^,to déplore the loss of that hap* 
iness, which we had not the foresight ta 
hold or to estimate. 

Silently lost in thought, Agnes accom* 
panied our lovers on their pilgrimagCj 

and 
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and the merry lark, as he left his mossy 
cradle^ to pipe a matin hymn on the 
topmost pinnacle of heaven^ beheld 
them^ many leagues from the monastery 
of St. Gabriel^ occasionally slaying at 
the Porrester's door to solicit re- 
freshment or repose. At the eve of the 
third day> they came to a valIey on the 
borders of an immense forest. The sides 
of this romantic glen were verged with 
loSty branches of the wide-spreading^ 
fcA c h tree^ imparting a broirn and pen- 
•îvely swèet retirement^ impervious ta 
thé parching noon-tide ray, or the piti«^ 
less pelting, of the northern^ bowling 
atorm; A pellucid rivulet^ meandering 
tfarough beds of fragrant herbs^ watered 
the vale— giving its dimpling cheek to 
the sighing gossamer, which like a se«> 
cond Narcissus^ bent wooingly over its 
glassy surface^ and falling from a lofty 
declivity through bfeds of broken rock, 
into a lake^ poored forth a pleasing 

•ûund 
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sound^ congenial to the romantic so^ 
litudeof a scène, so wild — solovely, that 
it might well bave been deemed tbe re- 
Bort of sedge crownèd Sisters, or tbe fa* . 
vourite solitude of some water Spirit^ 

Not far distant^ an aspiring monntain 
reared its ^ood>dad summit» corn» 
manding an extensive prospect of the 
surronnding country; a few cottages 
irregalarly scattered on its sides^ whdif 
white tops peeping tbrougb tbe gre«iK 
wood^ and pouring forth their little curi* 
ing columns of smoke^ exctted tbe ad« 
miring breast to émotions of bumble 
contentaient and domestic tranquillity. 
To one of tbese cabins^ our wanderera 
repaired and deligbted witb tbe genuine 
bospitality of tbe peasants^ wboendea* 
voured to ôutvie each otber in articssat* 
tentions, Julia expressed a wish to re« 
main among them for ever; shé wat 
charxned with tbe witcberies of tbe place 

and 
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ind the peacefal seclusion of the gleii 
nnited V ith ber ideas of of earthly hap- 
pfMss. 

Ulrîc cver anxioas to anticipate her 
désires^ purchased a cottage wbich had 
more than the rest excited their admi- 
ration.from being placed upon the mar- 
^n of the Iake and over-canopied with 
lofty trees. The Woodraan, theîr ho«t 
réadily undertook to purchase such arti- 
dëir for them^^ at a town some leaguet 
distant, as should be consideired either 
necessary for their use or amusement 
In the extremity of the valley a melan- 
choly Anchorite had builtbis lowly cell, 
at the altar of which, Julia in the pre^ 
Éence ôf Agnes and the happy cottager's^ 
Tvho màde a holiday on the occasion^ 
surrendered her hand to the enraptur- 
red Ulric. 

' ^Tbus, sereneljr resting on the boBora 

of 
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ef peace^ they resolved to pass the-, 
remainder of their lives in seclusion^ and 
soliciting forgiveness for their offtn* 
ces, from One whose mercy had ren- 
dered them already so blessed. Ubric 
toiled in the garden and by his indim 
try procured tbe means of support in? 
a manner more luxuriant than the Con*r 
vent had afforded ; sometimes with hii^ 
bow upon his arm, he pursued the wilà 
fowl from her retreat of rushesj^ 9/i 
others accompanied.by Juliaand AgMSt 
steered his rustic bark along the expaa^ 
sive Iake. 

Sometimes, M^ben the sinkingatto^ 
beams were seen behind the mountain^ 
would they also repair to the grey root% 
of a vénérable Oak which drew upon itf 
height — the heart of each was aliko 
susceptible to the beauties of naturei 
and the loveliness of prospect from thi» 
eminence was of no common order ; the 

rich 
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Hch and particoloured foliage spreading 

fts leafy vest, studded with the grey 

(arrêts of Convent and Castle, scarccly 

admitted the achingsight to pause upon 

fte verdant meadows of waving grass, 

»ve when the red deer, starting froin 

some secret lair^ excited the eye to 

watch its sinuons trace, while stealing 

fttrni the underwood to slake its buming 

tbirst in the lake. Alone in the peace- 

fîil vale hung the little cabin inhabited 

by Ulric and his companions — around 

its «ides were cntwined the vîne, the 

woodbine, and the rose ; while the holy- 

oak, the sweet briar, and the piony, 

twisted into uniform groups, beautified 

thewoodiarid terrace that surrounded 

it*— over the mossy ascent to which, 

t^o wide-spreading chesnut trees, sha- 

ded a rural chair, that by its éasy 

•implicity seetned to hold fôrth a hospi* 

table invitatioft ta theadmiring stranger. 

^^Thexe is notbing se interestingas the 

book 
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book of nature !" observed Julia» ome 
evenîng as they sat enjoying the cooi 
breeze on the mountaîn^ " it is a vc^ume 
that never satiates^ for its charms are 
ever new ! its imbellishmento^ in their 
rudest state, exceed the £ne8t producti- 
ons of art^ since where, ah where ! shall 
the most elevated attainment ofnian, 
effect any thing so perfect^ but it muit 
sbrink in comparison with the lovelj 
scènes around us/' 

Her eye beamed with transport as it 
encountered the smile of satisfaction on 
Ulric'^ features^ who tenderly takingher. 
hand^ pressed it fondly to his lips^ and 
yet he knew not how to repressa sigh^ ai 
a sensé of his présent happiness^ and 
soroething of the future flitted through 
his breast. Julia was on the point of 
becoming a mother^ and he knew not 
wbatmightbe the resuit of thatawful 
period; without her what were the 

charms 
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charms of nature, or of solitude ? tis ever 
tbus with man, no true bappiness is to 
be terrestrial ; that necessary something*» 
probably assigned to prevent our 
affection from being too deeply fixed on 
earthly objects, pursues us to every spot 
and attacks us in every situation — tis a 
spur to prick the side of ambition, till it 
overleaps itself, and soar^ to some dizzy 
height of power, from which clearer 
prospects of more désirable acqui^e- 
ments are presented, and even thèse at* 
tained, it then unbinds the rankling 
wounds of conscience, leaving too fre- 
qnently the deluded victim to repine at 
existence, and loath the joyiess attain* 
ment of his once sanguine wishes. 

This it is which animâtes, yet per- 
plexes the lover's heart^ — which retros- 
pection fbrgets, and the future cherish- 
ei — therich it attends with imaginary ills 
more harassing to the mind tban actual 

adversity 
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adrersity. — the lowly it baunts as itnow 
did Ulric; nor were Julia and Agnet 
strangers to its banefai influence^ since 
a painfui remembrance of their broken 
vow8^ too frequently stole in upon the 
calm that surrounded them^ to dash for 
a time the cup of human enjojment 
from their lips. 

It would be tedious to our readers^ 
were we to dwell minutely upon each 
circumstance attending Ulric and Julia 
through two summers of uninterrupted 
harmony; during whicb^ the latter 
presented her husband with a 8on^ that 
we shall bave occasion to mention hère- 
after, by the appellation of Valentine^ 
the name assigned by Ulric, from 
the circumstance of his being boni on 
St. Valentine's Eve. 

For a length of time the health of 
Agnes had been visibly on the décline» 

and 
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mîà with 1)Mrt*rendhig anfiftiish did TTlne 
and Julia witness Ihe decay of naturt 
in tbeir &ithful friend. Â^nes was too 
irirtuous to despair of forgiveness^ sh^ 
b^eld the Deity in bis true coloun^ 
attired in smiles and pardon ; well she 
knew.ttiat lie who pemses each secret 
émotion of the soul^ wonid acquit her of 
selfisbness^ the nnrse of ail vices^ and 
cheered by the prayers and consolations 
of ber friends, sbedespaired not of being 
received into the glc^rious présence of 
an al| merrifiil Redeemer. 

It was in the wintry month of Decem^ 
hcT, that Julid sai watciiing by the aide 
of Agnes, wtiile Ulric was occupied in 
Kadinjs: to ber» tbat suddenly starting^ 
the invalid listened attentively to tfae 
^assiiig wind. 

JiiUa. saipised at her unusual earnest- 
«ess, teiiderly enqnired if Ihe storm affee-^ 
iod her, aâ I^lrîc hMîIy averted his eyet 
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iron^^ t|i0, page bc; wjàs attentivel5ii* 
perasing. 

^'Heard ye nought ?'* said Agnei 
*^sure it was the crj of some benighted 
travdler!** 

They ail listened^ but the breatb qf 
moital complaint was lost in tbe boUon^ 
blast^ (which. bowling fearfullj through 
tbeglen^sbivered witb ruthless force tb^ 
mournfully lamenting brancbes of th^ 
•Ieafle88.cbesnut,)and thearrowy^ pelting 
nail^ wbicb pattering against tbe case* 
ment, bore dreadful testimony of ibe 
raging éléments. 

"Holy Virgin r*exclaimed Julîa** howv 
bitterly tbe wind ecboes tbrougb Um> 
forestb 

"Tis a sbarp nigbt" continued Ulrîc,* 
^'the snow lies deeply drifted around^ 
beaven errant no forlorn wandereff 
it exposed to tbç indemency 5f the^* 
hour/* Agnes 



A.fi!tîw shuddered^ when through tliô 
îox}g and awfui pauses of the storm, a 
fudden cry of distress distinctiy assailed 
their ears : Ulric înstantly snatcbed a fire 
brand from the hearth and hastily throw* 
ing open tbë door, the prostrate figure of 
some person attired in a grey habit exci- 
ted Jtheir attention; the impulse ofhu- 
manity was ever sufficient to avvaken 
Ulric's exertions^ and carefully raising 
the benumbed strang^er in hi^ arms^ he 
«upported him intd the cottage, where 
the feétile Agnes, scarcely able from ex- 
cessive weaknessto remove berself with- 
out the aid of Jalia, insisted on resigning. 
to him tjie chair in whîch she was sitting, 

Aftersome time, the animatinginflu* 
ence of the fire and a small quantity of^ 
firarm wine, surceedcd in restoring the 
I^ilgrim to a sensé of bis situation ; — with 
a deep sigh, he enquired to whose ho8« 
pit^ble attention it was hé ttood so much 
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indebted for préservation ; ''call it not 
hospitality my vénérable. guest ''answer- 
ed Ulric" but rather the duty which 
man to man owes: consider yourself 
with friends^ who rejoice not more at 
your recovery, than at the happy oppor« 
tunity, wbich enabled them to be the 
humble instruments in the handsof heu* 
ven to effect it/' 

^'Thanks, thanks, thou worthy man !" 
cried the stranger/'that fing^er which 
directs the reins of the storm be over 
thee^ and avert from thy head^ for the 
sake of him whose life thou hast thus 
benevolently restored» the scath of adver- 
sity^ and scatter profusely around it the 
blessings of peace.*' The big tear of 
gratitude was on his cheek as he spoke, 
whîle the sanctity of his features and the 
anowlike hue of his aged looks, inspired 
bis beholders with admiration and re« 
verence. "My good Éather*' replied Ulric 

kindly^ 
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kindiy pressing his hand as he spoke ^'at 
once accept our thanks^ and our 
Welcoaic." 

. From this period the conversatiott 
fiecame gênerai, the stranger dedared 
tiis name to be Bertrain, and relate d 
many circoinstancea of fhe surroanding 
country which kept the m from reposé 
till a late hour : on the following morning 
lie arose much refre^ed, and aftet 
.cheeerfiilly aharing their rustic meal|^ 
departed with many blessings^and a pro» 

mise to renew hU visit on returning from 

pilgrimage. 

In the course of a very few weeks thé 
State of Agnes became desperate, and 
Téquesting Juh'a to bring the infant Va* 
lentine to her pillow, she received him in 
her arms and earnestly besought the XU 
inighty to bless and préserve him, whilé 
Julia^ kneeling beside the coucb, shed 

G S tear» 
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pf ag^nîzed afTectioB^ vvhicb she endeft* 
foured to conceal. 

•'Why weepest thou my frîend ?^* ex* 
daimed the dying sister, *^l hope it is 
DOt for me ;<^-ain I not abaut to départ 
for that place wherein ail are blessed } for 
Ihoogh human ideas of forgiveneM wSÊL 
pot anociate -mkh tke gniltiness of romt 
broken^ I feel diat in my heart, whîdl 
|e)lfl me 1 «bail not be driven ^at to «tur 
darkness, or deemed miworthy to ap* 
proach tli6 footstool <if the flio4 
High/* 

e 

Julîàkissed the parched Hps of Agne^ 
when strivîng to raise herself, the in» 
yah'd, reaching forth her disengaged 
tiand to Ulric^ raised her pale blue eyei 
towards beaven '*Fath€rr* «he siijihed^ 
Jet thofie whom I bave rendered bappy 
at tle hazard of my own weal^ plead for 
ine !'*— rsbe paused» a death-like palenesf 
cverspread hercbeekandberfixed sight 

fieemed 
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léèmeci 'seàrchiùg intô otHer Wdrlds ; tl 
lèngth, fkintly smiling^ ''I am tbankfal^ 
fihe faultered^ ail future trials are ^ared 
me y there was something so prophétie 
in her voice that ît chilled the blood of 
Ulric, and he felt almost anabte to en^ 
dure his agitation. Agnes now pointed 
to an ébony caskèt in tbe apartment 
«nd motioiied Jnlia to nhclote it: in cbtn^ 
pliante with her reqnest she readily 
obeyed» and ftnind that it contained 
iomethinig càrefully enveloped in an em^ 
broidered cover. ''Takè it'* said Agn'ea 
fùntly^ "^it the lettér vrhich you first vm 
ceived frpiii Ulric at the cc^vent wîUi 
tiie dead flowers^ which I request may 
How adom my shroud^ as a testimoily of 
the oncertainty of Hamàn Nature.** At 
thèse words her vpice became suddenly 
imite ahhoug'h the scarce-visible motion 
of her lip denoted its inclination to de* 
votion — so calm^ so gentle, was the 
transition, that even Uhric perceived 
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iiot, till the hancl which be held ifriffii 
ivas cold, that Agnes, the kte ami* 
able Agnes» breathed no more. 

Franticty, Jnlia threw herself across 

the body of her friend — what she had 

been to her, and each act of tenéemess 

Agnes had bestowed, mshed poi^nantly 

to her recollection,— even Ulric vainijr 

•trove to assuage the acuteness of he; 

grief, no persuasion could prevail on hef 

to quit the corse, which she decorated 

with her own hands and watered witH 

ber tears, tlU the arrivai of the cottagers 

who were to lay ît in (be earth ; and evea 

after its interment, woald she resort day 

t^y day, to the grassy mound, and plant 

tround il such flowers as Agnes hest lo-. 

ted while ia ejJstence. 

CHAP. 
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^ «annot bat remcmber Mch thîimiiiere 

Tbat were mott precioat to me.— >Did bea?ea look oi^ 

And wottld not teke their part ?-•...-••••• 

• ..•%.••••••••.. mqght that I am» 

Not for their owd demerfcs, bat for anoe, 
Fcil slangbter ob tbeir fooli." 

]M[uch 8s Ulric lamented overthe 
grave of Agnes, lie coald not otherwist 
than re^:ret tbat tbe healtb of his beloved 
Julia was daily injured by the gloomy 
•orrow wbich she snflTered to prey upon 
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her mînd, for the loss of her estimable 
friand; and as he was under the neces- 
sîty of cultivât ing the garde n (trom- 
whîch the} derived their principal exis- 
tence) chief part of of t^he ddiy,he fearecf 
least a settled melancboly shouM ptey 
upon her mind : he ureoré^r^y propo-^ 
sed their removal tosomcTiew situation, 
the scènes of which befng foreîjj^» ta 
their eve would less remînd themof their 
récent loss. Jirfîft «laftod at the sugges- 
tion — she kived the spot whieh tbey alrea-^ 
dy inhabited — it had been a Para<lîse ia 
her, aiîd she resalvcd to sftragglè wîtk 
the weakness of her feèlfngsj rarther 
than quit it. Therefore, wben Ulrie re* 
turned at evening, she flew as usual ta 
welcome his arriva) with smiles of joy ; 
and although they frequently conver- 
sed together on the virtues and anu^eiîc 
qualities of Agnes, she fortified her heari 
to support it with unaffected compo- 
8ure. 

The 



The little Valentine became daily 
more dear and en^aging to their affectî* 
ons, and the ejaculation^ '*how p1ea»ed 
poor Agnes would hâve been to behold 
him thus" frequently echoed from the 
lips of each. As the spring arrived, 
Ulric and Julia resumed their usual rara* 
bles ;•— they happened one evening to vU 
uit the turf which covered the cold re* 
mains of their friend^ and obseryed that 
the flowers which Jnlia plant^> had 
aiready assumed their raiment of many 
çolours^ when Valentine eagerly run- 
ning lip to the sod^ plucked several of 
them from their stems^ and bearin^them 
triumphantly to his Father, criedout with 
childish glee, "yours** — Julta*s features 
suddenly assumed a ghastly paleness>and 
with a deep sigh she remembered those 
which had been his, but were now buried 
in the coffin of Agnes, Ulric perceived 
that the internai wounds of Julia were 
beeding afresh at the émotions of her 
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mincf, ffnd tenderly pressing^ her hwaâ 
genti y wiihdrew her from the place« 

Peace had o «re agam asstiRied her 
rpfgii in the Cabin, and the bloomin^ 
arènes a»*ottnd it were fresh in their lo\c- 
liness, whon Uh-icin pnrsutt of wild fowl, 
entered the forest, and urged on bjr un* 
Qsaal sncrojis wandered beyond the Ihnitt 
of hiir kîîïm Vds::e^ t]\\ findinghiniselfin a 
labyrinth, a.^d totally unable to retrace hîs 
ibf)t8teps, he searched fruîtiessiy for some 
frlendly habitation, the tenants ofwhich 
probabfy might direct him. Atlength 
alarmed for tli^- appréhensions of Juh'a^ 
and perceivîngno assistance at band^ he 
endeavoured to recolîect the objects that 
he passed on bis way^ in bopes by sach 
means to extricate himself. 

Tlie immense trees of the wilderness, 
v^h'ch for ajçes had been weavtng thehr 
hoary branches together^ formed a sul- 

len 



mxV.en shade, impervious even to fhe mîd* 
dsty simbeam ; in tain was it tlmt Ulrir by 
calling' endeavoured to sommon some 
one to his assUrtancre^ nought sare the 
dying écho of hisown voice answered 
hiin ; no livincf being, exempt the m\d 
ieer roshing from hisr retreat at the an« 
Mal sonndof homan footstep, \rbere, 
l^ffiapa never morCà) foot befbre had 
left impression^ croesed his solitary way. 
At last^after wanderîng^ several hours, he 
arrived at the ruins of a vénérable huit* 
drng, which^ from their wild and anmo* 
lested appearance^ seemed to hâve been 
by man deserted for niany years. Ulric 
entered thnmgh a doistered openin^ into 
a spacions court covered vrith nettles, 
brakeH, and spear i^rass^ towards which^ 
as he approacher'^ the green lizard*, inno- 
cently terrifie^ darted for protection. Por 
a moment, unmindfnl of his situation, (he 
i^anderer paused to gaze upon the aw« 
fîilly silent scène ; hère, fidlen from ita 



late aipiring eminence^ r'^sting^on ito 
bed of natal security lay half hidden in 
weed% the once massy and formidable 
baitlements^ althougb from its fearfully 
bangfing projections^ a part of the bîgbly 
ilained carve work^ yet appeared to or- 
nement certain corvings belon^ing to 
the inner arches of the lofîty, narrow 
stone window frames, \vhich from their 
exquisite exécution andsnbject^ denoteci 
.the fabrîc to bave been inhabited bj 
fome wealthyand illustrijus chief. In 
centre of the court or aisle^ between iwo 
rows of broken columns, stood a loftyj 
blasted beec;h tree^ at the foot of whichc 
a quantity of presuming briars^ seemed 
like little- minded and ungraieful usurp* 
ers, to mock the scathed form^which had 
«o frequently averted from their feeble 
heads, the lightning's angry gleam, and 
arrowy sleet of winter. . 

Âscending a (light of narrow-winding 
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itairs^ Ulric entered a gothic apartmetit, 

still retaining trace» of ils former mag* 

nificence ; tbe ceilîng of whicb^ being- 

9ûbrpken-y stitt preserved tbe tattered 

tapestry^ overhanging tbe mrrounding: 

waUa — froRi whicb were sospended k>n§p 

tornithed gilt frames, oDce probably 

;filtèd witb porti^itB, but now^ contained 

ttutbingysave Ibe dank, decayifig carïvass*^ 

•whicb bad long sînce assamed a dark 

'Snd sepulcbral hue. A few fragments 

ofancient banners, bangîng from tbe 

damp green comiees, and acrosA an ex- 

tensîve corridor^ whicb commanded a 

▼iew of tbe ftorrounding woods, (ère tbe 

Ibick-weaving mistletoe and towermg 

0ak prerented observation J proelaimed 

tbis place to bave been sume banquet 

gallèry^ or resort ofenjoyiaeiit^in olden 

m feudal times. 

While Ulric lost îw contempTatîon, 
iilently gazed aronnd^ a secret doorsnd- 
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4en1y opened and a figure in complète 
mrmour, for a moment stood before hîm^ 
but no »ooner did if perceive the intrii«i^ 
on of a stranjçer, Ihan hastîly closinur the 
pannel it disappeared. Somewhat iiar» 
prised at such a m voterions occurrence^ 
Ulric endeuvoured to pursue the fi^urej 
or discover the means by which it had 
vanished but in vain ; no outlet preBCD* 
ted itself to his investîvration, no apeiv 
tnre in the tapestry or wainscot aflbrded 
the smailest chance of détection — for a 
few moments he reasoned with himself^ 
and was almoet ready to doubt the reality 
of the appearance. He had heard fre^ 
quent mention of the Banditti which 
infested the forest^ and for ausfht he 
knew^ this might be tbeir rendezvous^; 
hvtt, was it possible for a human being 
to escape like a shadow, which some 
cloud, passinnr the sun, casts upon the 
earth ? '• can the grave" thought Ulric, 
^ surrender up its charge^ and the cold 
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mseTisible corse, burgtînar tts wîndîng 
searments, assuming^ some elfinh amcl 
fanta.stic habit, to bewilder and horry on 
to madness the credulus fancy of humaa 
nature/' 

' With thèse reflections he was pre^ 
paring to withdraw, as several armed 
Bien rushedinto the place, and corering 
liis features with a thick mantle, in dèfi« 
tance of every exertion forcibly léd bim 
;;firom the apartment Fear viras a stran* 
^r to Ulric's bosom, and unconscious of 
baving offended, he earnestly solrcited 
them to unhand him, as their mistakea 
vicUm; bat no answer being returned, he 
liecame silent, and submitted with foritî<b 
tude to the wayward^uncertain transac- 
tions of destiny. At length, after app»- 
irently descending into the bowels of 
4he earth, the coverinfif was removed 
froro bis eyes, when how great was bis 
astonlsbment on discovering himself ia 
': Z aspacioua 






ft tpacious cavern^ from the vftiilte4 
roof of whicb^a cresset suspended in aa 
iron cbain, affbrded sufficrent lustre, td 
l»st additional horror round a band of 

arined and savage looking men, arran* 

* 

ged at a rude table, covered with cup» 
and flasks bespeaking tbe balf finiilied 
fepaat» 

Ulric efarted, héver hnd he witnésséd 
tncb an assemblage of terrifie featiiret^ 
as Ihose of the Bandîtti — the nithlM 
%fnile of Fiendiike satisfacton was upoi 
Ibem, and the vulgar mirtb of heartleta 
tndependetic^ echoed ffom their unhal^ 
lowfed lips : at a sign bovrever from onl% 
i?lio by bis superior manners appeare4 
to be their Chief, their reveiry ^raduall/ 
Àushed to a dead silence ; as sternlj 
àddressingbimself to Ulric, be dematided 
the purport of his intrusion among thf 
fuins 

Ulrif 



Ulric hesitated not to Hiform him that 
(laving lost his path io the forest, be ha4 
lieen indnccd to enter them, in hopet 
fome one^ if they were inbabited^ 
jvould be boepitable enougb to direct 
liûi wandering course. 

'* What art thon ?" enquired the Chie^ 
fying Ulric's raiment, wfaich appeared 
•ometbing above tbe common costom^ 
of the country. 

- <* A Peasaat residing in tbe valley of 
%he lafce/* 

'^Art thoa «o great, so happy ia 
poverty, that thou woaldst not excHange 
H for the §ociety of men, who though 
elassed under the dénomination of Ban«- 
ditti, exult in tbe empire whicb they hold 
pverthe milder^ monk tauo^bt part of 
création ? bat probably our appellation 
may prove offensive to thine ear^ with 
whicb no doubt the report of our prac- 
•jtîcea is faviiliar/' *'Tbe 
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The appellation of tbat," answered 
Ulrîr, proiidly, "which is oppc«ite tfâ 
thé principles of honour and benevo* 
lence, must be ever hurtfui to the feel* 
în^ of integ^ty, and yet, from the con« 
victi 'n of peculiar circnmstances, I know 
Dot why the heart of a Robber may- not 
be as correct in its nature^ as that of t 
Monk^ since the masked Assassin strikeé 
mih more certainty^ and perhaps witli 
less warrantable impulse — the one pro* 
1>ably from some mistaken, or unlucky 
motive^ falls into error — the other^ too 
often, under the cloak of virtue and 
j)hilanthropyj evenioally destroys itsan;} 
gnarded victim, yet outwardly lamenli 
its fall with tears of seeming^ anguish/^ 

However his dislike to Moiiâstic fne« 
and manners^ might bave led Ulric thim 
forcibly to state bis aversion towardk 
them^ in the présent instance^ a recollée» 
tion of the agonizing atale of suspense» 

mider 
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yibAch he knew bk Julia would labour 
till bis return^ induced bim more warm- 
ly to coincide with the sentiment and si- 
tuation of tbe Bandit^ in order to efiect 
his own desired libération. 
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'*Then stranger," continued the Rob- 
ber softenin^ bis voice, **yo\\ will not 
disdain our calling with contempt like 
wme of your ncigbbours/' 

'^I am ignorant of tbe opinions of 
sucb, as consider themselves my neigh- 
boure,— I well knew my poverty was a 
aufficient barrier to your intrusions^ and 
asbare in the little pittance I possessed^ 
fvoukl never hâve been with-held irom 
the needy traveller, who came to jsoHcit 
aid at my caUn door,** 

*' Bravo ! hravo !" cricd the Bandit^ 
'^come/dweU with us." 

f' I^ot for myaelf I décline your o^' r, 

but 



but for one to whom I am dearer tban 
existence ; I was the instrument to take 
fier from a higher station, and towardr 
me alone can sfae look for support and 
protection : suffer me therefore to de« 
part ; I am willing by any oath you 
may select, to bind myself to inviolable 
secrecy/' 

There was something^ imposingly nobfef 
in the look of Ulric as he spoke, which 
uwed the Bandit ; it was the triumpfa of 
a sensible and virtnous mind, over die 
rude and uncultivated nature of humait 
barbarism. '' Be this our pledge*' cried* 
the RobberChief, at the same time flfl« 
ing high a goblet of 'wine, and présent- 
ing* il graciously to fais captive,-— 
^^our oath alone, the Bandit*^ hospftal-^ 
îty!" At thèse words, Ulric; cbeerfuily 
partôok of the beverage, .and after « 
friendly salutation from his rti^;ed bosf, 
wasagain enveloped in ihe mantle, and 

conducted 



€6nducted[ to the foot of the bbsted'beecft* 
itee — from whîch, being liberated. one 
of the Banditti dîrected him throu^rh 
niany secret turnings of the underwood; 
tb bis way homewardi. 

Vltic tarried noton the road, bis heart 
was with Julia^ but the sun had siink 
behind the distant bills, and the grey 
tçil of twîlighty hnng over the glen as 
be éntered it; the sweét pictures of hfs 
iHiagination^ presented in new and vivid 
mlours, the charnls of that domestic 
home towbichhe was returnin^ — rhis 
tranquil hearth— bis Jnlia too^ fond* 
]y Irstening* to*the incidents which had* 
ao long detained him. from her, or offer* 
în|^ the pflowinjç cheek of the litlle^ 
Valentine to bis lips, ère she bore him 
on her bosom to repose; since their 
union, hé had never been abéent for 
yuch ^ a length of timè. Now, entering" 
frem tbe foresi way «to the4i(tlesbrBb^ 
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Very ithich Agnes had planted, witk 
lightly palpitating: heart he approached 
the cottage, but O God 1 what worih^ 
what language eau describe bis émo- 
tions, on perceivin^ that wbere of late 
that cottage had hung, a model of rural 
p^^ace and Joy, now, a rude heap ^of 
reeking ashe« alone covered tbe sacred 
spot ; «everal weèping peasants were 
standing round tbe ruin, one bearing 
the unconcious Vaientine in ber armf 
who with infantine glee ywas watcbing- 
the curling smoke as it ascended and 
toppéd tbe forest boughs. At sight of 
Ulric a burst of .anguish escaped the 
bearts of tbe sad gazers, and, as with 
tbe quickness of appréhension he enqui-^ 
red for J«iia, a deatb-like stillnegs 
prevailed« 

The sboçk of worlds was on bis writh- 
ing soûl, and ifi ail tbe phrenzy of raad-: 
nessand despair^ Ulric beat bis ago- 
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igonized breast, and throwing himseif 
on the earth^ in the bitterness of his 
grief, wept aloud. Vainly did the 
lympathizing peasants endeavour to of- 
fer him consolation, — he was deaf to 
their pîty — the torpor of calamity had 
frozen up the intellectual faculties of his 
frame — no murmur escaped his par- 
ched tongue, no tear bedewed his pale, 
yet feverish cheek, as horribly calra hé 
|;azed, with maniac smile^ upon their 
countenances — vet ever and anon, the 
fcrgh, — the nameless écho of internai 
désolation, burst tremulously from his 
Kps ; but it passed suddenly away, like the 
thunder*s breezy harbinger among the 
reeds of the lake. 

ît may be now necessary to ac- 
qaint my readers with the unfortunate 
circum^^tances which led to the destruc- 
tion of Ulric's habitation. Bertram, tl»e 
pilgrim wfaom they had so recentiy en- 
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tertained and preserved from the tncfe« 
iQfucy of the season, on his return home, 
falling sick at the Convent of St. Ga« 
briel^ after tarrying some time in the 
Cloister, related to Ânseimo, one of the 
Monks, an account of the benevolent 
treatment he had experienced from UI« 
rie, Julia, and Ajfnes. The Pather 
started at the intellin^ence, an explana- 
tion ensued.and iheundesig^ning Ptigrim 
betrayed, but too plainly, the retreat of 
the uiifortaaate Fug^itives: the words of 
their sick guest were speedily corn mu- 
nicatedtotbeSuperiors ofthe Gonvent, 
who incensed at the indignity which 
bad been put upon their holy order 
psesumptuously, in the mockery of re* 
ligeon^ called heaven to witness their 
revenge. 

In an instant the bloody ministers of 
theunre&ned Church were in motion— 
tbey tarried not for the morrow's golden 

fiUll 



C 147 ] 

•un to light them on their way, but ra* 
pidly, invested with due human sanc- 
tion, proceeded towards the valIey, to 
destroy, like the créatures of Lucifer's 
ablest machinations^ tbat peace which 
they could not impart, and knew not 
bdw to eiijoy. Even th^ dark clouds^ 
lowerin^ upon the world, seemed to 
weep the mistaken atrocity of conven- 
tual rigour; and the hoUow whispering 
^le, as it swept between the awful ca]m 
of heaven and earth^ like the stem 
threatenings of some angry spirit, ap- 
peared in prophétie murmur, to 
denounce its extermination. 

Juh'a, anxiously turnîng her hour- 
glass.and lingering at the cottage lath'ce 
to watch the return of her Ulric, beheld 
them as they approached ; the garb of 
St. Gabriel's Monks, familier to her 
eye, conveyed instantly Ihe dreadful 
purport of Ibeir mission ; and uttering a 
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yîercîng, scream she endeavoured to 
élude their vengeance by rushing înto 
the forest, but in vain ; Anselme, with 
thehaughty triumph ofa démon canght 
her in his arms and reproached her 
withithe perfidy ofa faithless nun ; alartn- 
éd by her cries, the rustres left their 
cabins^but their courage being unequal 
to the malédictions whîch the Priars 
poured upon any efforts that might be 
inade to effect the ransom of their hap** 
less offender, silently sad they gazed 
npon each other, nor dared to offer re- 
distance^ while the merciless fang^ of 
the deluded vassals of Rome, fired the 
lovely dwelling of Ulric — which they 
denominated in their ire the mansioD 
of perdition. 

Almost lifeless, the wretched Julifi^ 
castingr her eyes towards the burning 
eabtn, and calling on the name of her 
hubband^ besought him to save their 
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child; when a peasant, more resoluté 
than the rest, suddenly rushed into the 
fiâmes^ and snatching Valentine from 
his couch^bore him in triumph toa beat 
on the Iake and hastily effecfed his, 
escape : at this sight, a ray of joy illu» 
minated the features of Julra^ and while 
the'pallid hueof résignation setlled up*» 
on them, she abandoned herself to fate, 
ahd entering the litter^ which was once 
a^in to convey her to the Monastery, 
•ilently and in tears she solicited the 
J^otection and forgiveness Of offeaded 
beaven. 

While the procession yet eontinneâ 
to approach St. Gabriers, the salleii : 
tpHing of the turret bell, rung a horrible 
prélude of suffering on the ear of its 
existing Tictim; till pausing at the 
grate, (thatgrate^ through which her 
disguised Ulric had first adventured to 
présenta testimony of his love) the^ 
^,.. G 3 Abbess 
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Abbess, attended by a procession of 
Nuns in deep mourning, came forth to 
greet the arrivai of the monks and con- 
duct to confinement their devoted 
charge. 

As Julia descended, the sacred Mo» 
ther sternly and indignantly gazed 
opon her — but the proud and si* 
lent repulse of the fugitive, confounded 
while it damped the émotions of triumph. 
Each eye was again directed to the lit* 
ter, Julîa observed the eager glance of 
enquiry, and a thrill of exquisite gratU 
tude rushed through her frame,as clasp- 
îng her hands together/*thank Heaven!'* 
sbe fervently exclaimed, " Agnes hat 
escaped your ironhearted vengeance, 
and 1, alone the cause, alone am left to 
suffer/' She was now condxicted to 
the cell formerly shared with Agnes, 
the door of v^hich being suddenly clo- 
sed upon her^ and the key delivered to 
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the Abbot, the tenants of the Cloîster 
retîred towards their respective depart- 
ments^ to bless the power which with- 
held them from vice like Julia's, but 
too few to weep at the severe punish- 
ment which awaited it. 

On beîng left to herself the mourner 
cast her dim eyes around; not a ves* 
tage of what the cell once was, remain- 
ed: the crucifix, rent from ils socket^ 
no Ion(rer reminded the sinner of a 
blessed rédemption, while the lurid 
glimmer of a blue-burning lamp^placed 
in a corner niche of the apartment^ser- 
ved only to render the darkness more 
awfui, and yet betray, half hidden in 
gloom, the form of something, at the 
remotest extremitv of the cell, covered 
with black drapery. Julia shuddering, 
recoiled from the sight before her; was 
it some concealed assassin, whose secret 
Jkuife came prepared to rid her of de- 
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apair and bedew the scène of her earlii» 
est guilt with atoning blood ? no sound^ 
no movement answering to her fears^ 
kl the phrenzy of desperation^ she 
fiuddenly grasped the lamp, and rush ing 
forward, gazed in speechless angnîsb 
on the fatal object ; but an icy chill rush- 
cd to her burning; temples^ as raisin^ the 
sable folding, she discovered it to be 4 
funeral pall thrown across a coffin — tha * 
lid of which cantained her owa mm^. 

* * 

Thîs refinement iipon cfuelty tr€vi 
t^Ecdledr her dreiad ; — the arfflicted nnU 
ferer knew too Wcll, by fheJaMf ofSti 
Gabriel» the forfeit of her offiencë cohld 
only be paîd by Death; but the uncer** 
tainty of the tortures which mvj;hi b^ 
mflicted upon her while Hvin^^ was^eyen 
more insupportable than such a thdught ; 
and, sinking on the rude pavement^ she^ 
ferventiy lifted up her heart to the Mosi 
Uigh, earnestly soliciting fortitudë 

to 
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lo cncounter the few remai lîng trîâfc 
of life ; — she implored pardon for Ulric, 
Agnes, and herself, not omitting evea 
ttiose^ who wrongly imaginerf that by 
offering her as a sacrifice to their 
iensreance, they performed a? nrost ac- 
eeptable sight în the présence of Om- 
nipotence — shé prepared to meet death 
with résignation since it was the will of 
Heaven. True, the painful remem- 
France of her child, lost so early to th6 
fond endearments of a mother, and UU 
rîc's regret fell heavily upon hcr break« 
ing heart ; but hope, sweetly whispered 
fliey should meet again, in a World of 
celestial joy^ and the assuasive convicti- 
lion subdued to tranqil sadness her 
dceply wounded spirit, 

At the close of the second day of her 
captivity, Anseimo, commissioned t>y thè 
Abbdt, entered and exborted kér to 
iDoutésabB. " No, Father," exclaimed 
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Julia^ '' the narrative of my wrongs, my 
woes, my love, must needs with me ex- 
pire; return then, Anseimo, tothy em- 
ployer and inform him^ that Julia^ the 
fallen, despised Juiia^ fears not the ap- 
proach of death, but rather welcomes it 
as a friend, whose pityinsr hand^ comeg 
to release her from the ruthless weight 
of his remorseless hâte — tell him toO| 
Anselmo^ however he may inflict punighi 
ment on my mortal frame, my 80ul wilt 
tower hîgh, even înto the présence of 
a mercifui and righteous Judge^ from 
ifvhom nothing can be concealed^ and to 
M^hom alone^ will Julia render up the 
secret workings of her bosom.'' 

Anseimo haughtily represented to her 
the enormity of the crime she had corn- 
mitted, and the eternal state of perdition 
which awaitçd on perjured Nuns. 

" Leave me^ mistaken man/' firmly 

continued 
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eontinued Julia^ Death has no terrort 
for the unFortunate : — that which 1 novr 
endure^ is Perdition." 

Finding^ exertions therefore of no 
BTSiil, and that she listened in silent in* 
différence to his threats^ the Monk, 
abruptiy retiring, hastily closed the 
massy-bolted door and left ber in total 
dajrknes^. 
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To act with piety dénotes a goal' 
ToachM with religioas awe: but the high powcr 
Of those infested with the sofcreign rule 
Majr ne? er be transgresi'd." 

*) SoPâOCLBS. 

" Mon cuncta mortalium mala disiolvit.*' 

Not^Iong after the Monk's depar^ 
ture, Julia threw herself upon the 
earth^ for better resting place was de- 
nied her; a serene sensation gradually 
steeped her wandering sensés in ob- 
livion^ and already did she appear sink- 
ing in the arms of death, as the angelic 
form of Agnes sHdiïenly rose to her 
imagination^ attired in shining robes^ 

i/vearlnj 



wearîng on î(8 brow a wreath of never^ 
feding; witd flawers, resembling those^ 
in their beauty, buried in the cofiin at 
the valley. The shadow reached forth 
ks hand ta Jalia^ and with a celestial 
•mile welcomed her to repose, as they 
•eemed, on the melting tones of sera- 
phic harn^ony, to rise together towardê 
tlie cbanibers of the east and the man^ 
Éîon of salvatîon: in that sphère wheré 
the son is cver brîght, afnd the objecté 
for which it glows, perpetually blessedl 

On awakeing from thîs dream', thé 
spirits and hopes of JuHa were revived ; 
yet, for want of nourîshment^herYeeble 
frarne was nearîy exhausted : she pray- 
èd ancea»ingly throlighouttheday, and 
was^ stili on her kneed, as^ the holloW 
death-bell of the Convent smote npon 
her ear; she knew it denoted the heuf 
ef exécution to be at hand, but it wa^ 
dso a harbinger of joyous eraafidfiii-< 
t. tioo 
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tian. No fear, no anguish, preycd upon 
her mind^ but ail therein was calm as the 
sleeping moonlight on the bosom of 
nature, when the door of her cell wag 
again thrown open, and Anselmo, bear« 
ing a torch, hastily commanded her to 
rise and follow him. Unhesitatingly she 
obeyed, as well as the weak stateof her 
health would permit, and approaching 
the cloister, observed the Abbot, and 
Abbess, with four Nuns closely veiled^ 
in mourning weeds, waiting tQ receive 
her, at the small iron door, through 
whicb her escape from ihe Monastery 
had been effected 

It was at that stîll hour, when Virtue 
sinks unconsciously on her coucb of 
peace,andguilt triumphing in the unmo- 
lested sohiude of ils empire, like some 
fell démon of darkness, steals secretly 
forth to vvhet the blunted knife of mid- 
night murder^ and steep its purple hands 

in 
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in human gore. The Convent gatei 
wereclosed, nostranirer, asonaform* 
er occasion, was admitted to behold the 
eable procession whieh now attended 
the disgraced Julia throiigh the cloisterf 
of St. Gabriel, rendered more dismal 
in their darkness by the red glare of tor- 
ches that the monks carried in theîr 
hands: and which the chill night blast, 
as it reproachfully whistled through the 
long galleries of the aisle^ frequently 
extinguisbed. 

Slowly moving in the train, came 
Jutia — her auburn locks unbound and 
han^in^f wildly; her blue eyes cast 
towardsheaven. FonrFriars attended, 
gupporting the coflSn, cvidently design- 
ed to enclose the unhappy Nun's cold 
remains for ever ; but at the sa me time, 
to shut ont from her breast the bitter 
fiufferings of human nature. Pausing at 
the foot of a portrait, resembling* St« 

Gabriel 



Gabriel, wîiîch ornamented the pcdestal 
oftheAltar, Anselmo, drawinga key, 
frotn the folds of his jjarments^ appTied 
it to the paintîng, which înstantly 
iinkîng wîth a loud crash, discovererf 
flirough a broard gothic arch, a descent 
6f jçreen, damp stone stairs. Julia^i^ 
resohition died within her at the sîghl 
and Falling prostrate before the Âbbot, 
Ae incoherently faultered — "mercy/* 

But the bigot heart to whîch she ap* 
pealed was calloused in unforgiving 
zeaï/'Hold'' interrupted Anselmo, rnde- 
ty graspîng her arm, '* It is now to<y 
fete for compassion/' the crimson hué 
ef scorn overspread Ihe featureg ot 
Julia^ as he addresàed her, and prondly* 
risitîg frôm the earth, '* is it then*' said 
she, '*ever too late, stern Monk, tôt 
âlleviate the pang of nriiufortune ? leatf 
en, the shan^e of mine own weakne^i 

r 

evereotnes me.'* 

The 
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The procession now descended, and 
Julia perceived, wilh latent horror, 
that they were eonducting her through 
the vauUs of the dead. IVlany stones^ 
half hidden in the earth, denoted wherc 
bodies had been deposited, for roany, 
inany générations ; and the cold mois- 
ture, dripping from the arched ceihng» 
of the cavern, returned a melancholy. 
lound to the dying écho of their fear- 
fui footsteps. Anotber pause ensued^ 
as entering a more spacious part of lh# 
dungeon, the Monks^ arranging them<^ 
•elves on each side, inade way for th^ 
Abbot and Âbbess to seat themselves at 
ft'jTude stone table — ^atthe cxtremîty of 
which was deposited the coffin of Jolîar 

* 

>' Julia de Courcî f' exclaimed the 
Abboty in a hollow tone of vôîce, **trein-« 
ble for the violation of your vows, and 
talce untoyour soûl despair, both in this 
li^orld>.and in the ?K)rld hereafter. Welt 
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tre know how frail and perishable \n 
the haroan frame, but the spiiît of hoH« 
ness never dies — ail pious consolation 
however, unhappy woman, îs denied 
thee, sînce, in défiance of ail laws, both 
human and divine» thou, with -tlie base 
destroyers of thy faith, didst break, in 
unhallowed daring, the sacred tye that 
United thee to immortality. 

The tall figure of the Ntin, appeaf- 
#d somthing' more than human , as with 
her eyes stedfastly bent on vacancy, she 
înoved not^ replied not to the accusation. 

'^ Julia! false and perjured sînner/* 
cried the Abbess, "repent; and by a* 
faithful confession of thy enormous 
guilt/ atone in some measure for ils 
committal." 

Suddenly recoverîng her wandelr- 
ing sensés at the voice» and gazing 

with 
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wîth an aîr of distraction on her con* 
demners, '* 1 know to well/* she replied, 
"at whom your angerglances, Agnes, 
ihy best, and dearest sister — but she, 
by blessed providence, îs exalted abovc 
thvlittle malice. Pardon me ye invisible 
Powers who reign over the destînies of 
iriankind, that 1 lamented herloss; I 
praise, I adore thine infinité wisdom, 
and for the sake of her rédemption, am 
content to suffer. Hear this, ye bloody 
executioners of the Church — this is the 
confession of Julia. Ye cannot rend 
from my heart's core the treasured 
image of Ulric, whîch I fitill proudly 
chérish there — ye cannot, with ail your 
tortures, teach nre to love him less, or 
banish the remembrance of his regard 
for me. If 1 hâve offended, is it thine 
to take the precious life which the hand 
ofGod is alone capable of bestowing? 
and to whose summons alone, it shall be 
iiesponsible. Remember! Ofememberl 

tbere 
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there cornes a day, a blessed onefor me, 
a day of Judgment! then shall that all- 
piercing eye which pénétrâtes even the 
dark recessess of thèse caverns, bear 
witnessagainst ye. Whom God join- 
ed togetherin peaceandjoy — on whom 
lie had fixed hîs seal of mercy, ye hâve 
savagely presumed to rend assundcr: 
But the hour cornes, and cognes s wiftiy, 
in which ye, even ye^ the holy tenants 
of St. Gabriel, shall wîsh the (abject of 
your revenge and nàurder, were nigh, 
to stay the hand of destruction that over- 
whelms ye. But there is still a more 
gîoriotis epoch lingering for the record 
of humanity, in which the dark prac- 
ttces that you adopt, shall be abolished, 
from the civilizcd face of création, and 
their hdted name and transgressions rt< 
membered but with scorn/' 

Shepansed abruptly, — ^herwild tonet 
died suddenly away along the hollow* 
""' cavitiet 
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Ifcavîtres of thc rock — so «ad, so solemii, 
8o awful, was the cadence, that the 
Nuns crossed themselves with fear — '- 
there was a toiie too of prophecy,hang'- 
inç upon her accents, which chilled the 
Abbot's blood,and he questionèd her still 
fiirther — but reason and recollection 
appeared at once to hâve deserted her 
iniud, and she made him no reply. 

The Abbess, now moiionîng with her 
hand, Anselmo approach'ed the coffin, 
and scattering dust thereon, the au^ed 
Àbbot arose to breathe his malédiction 
to the insensible victim, but his parched 
toitgue refusing its abominable office^ 
he caught the arm of a Priar,and accom- 
panied by dll,save Julia and Anselmo^ 
as fast as âge wonid permit, hurried 
fr m the duiigeon. A momentary gleam 
of light flashed across Julia's mind at 
they retired — wildly she gazed upon An* 
ielmo — the Fiend was in bis face — tb6 

instrument 
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instrument of death uplifted in his ruth* 
leôs hand — Julia feit not the blow, for 
ère her lip coald pronounce the name 
of Ulric, the grim Kinir of Teraors had 
arrested its force, and severed the cor- 
dage of h'^r brpken heart. Bluely gleam- 
ed the midnight lightning throuuh the 
dark, frowning cloisters of St. Gabri- 
e1^ and the cbilling scream of secret 
death was heard — the inhabitants of the 
Monastery,trembIingly left their pallets 
to tell their beads ; and a solemn mass 
was chaunted in the Chapel, for repose 
of a perjured Nun — while the impious 
hands which her blood had purpled^ 
were upheld for approbation^ at the 
Aliar of an oSended Deity. 

During thèse dark transactions^ Ulrîc 
became more reconciled to fate ; that 
impulse which at first had tempted himto 
meditate on an act of self-destruction^ 
now instilled into his harrowed breast^ 
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thc thîrst of revenge. A gloomy and 
oppressive weight hung heavily upon 
bis peace, and the bleeding form of 
Julia ;jvas ever before him — ** Boy" 
would he exclaim, to tlie little mother* 
less Valentine, *' I wili hâve vengeance 
thou^h my whole life be devoled to its 
attainment; I know how tlie pure blood 
of thy better parent bas been forfeited, 
but theini shall^ere long, ofler atonement 
to her ghost. — " Attentîvely listening, 
the unconscious child, Hannibal like, 
instinctively eeemed to inherit the feel 
ings of its father^ and the earliest, half* 
formed accent cf its cherub lip^ affected 
the Word vengeance. 

One evenîng, as Ulrîc was pensively 
aeated ai the root of a wide-spreading 
oak tree in the forest; his eyes bent 
upon the ground, and his whole soûl 
absorbed in contemplating the virtuet 
of bis lost wife, a shaJow suddenly 

flitied 



{ 169 ] 

fiitted past, and raîsinghis head, he be« 
held the figure of Kenard, Captain 
of the Bandilti, gazing earnestly upon 
him. 

*'Good morrow** crîed theRobber/*t 
rejoice that the kindness of tbis worlé 
Î8 80 auspicious, as to admit thy tran« 
quil repose at such an hour and in A 
solitude 80 inviting/' 

^"Alas" interrupted Ulrîc, with a dee|^ 
drawn sigh, ^^you mistake my situation^ 
•ince even now, was 1 raminating oii 
the injustice and absurd crudty of 
mankind." 

**r' answered Kenard, bave jnst 
grounds^ it is true, for such complaint; 
but you, surel y, who of late professed 
yourself 80 happy and contented^ bave 
no reason for regret." 

" When I did >o, Kenard, I wat wbai 

I 
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L was irbat I tiecl^*ed myself; but 
limes arc Rtrao^dy. cbanged since Mat 

we met — the violator bas broken ia 

« 

upon my hoar of joy, and desolatéd, 
with remorseless bands. tbe domestic 
Iieartb^ of my then peacefui dwelling; 
which neglected and in ruins^ becomea 
a retreat for tbe coiled serp'^nt and grey 
Hzard^ reptiles^ less injurions, ' less ve- 
Romona in their natures^ than the irono^ 
hearted zealots \rho wrought ils fàW* 
Ulric now proceeded to relate each oîr- 
Gumstance whicb had attended biroselC 
and Julia, till the unhappy hour in which 
dark and incompréhensible iâte^ di- 
rected tbe monksof St. Gabriel to their. 
retreat. A tear, stealing down the sun- 
bnrnt and manly cheek of the Bandit, 
as he attentively listened to the agoni* 
zed husband's taie, proved, however 
Tugged bis exterior frame might seem, 
ijt contained a heart feelingly alive to 
tbe distresses of others; and putting; 

I fortb 



ferth hiii handy n t7Iric , cohdtidi^ 
^comeirith me^* said he/tnahkind bas 
fong enough persecnted you— tiff nèw 
yonr turnto persécute niankind. — Wera 
it not toô late to effect the rescue of 
jour Julia — our liand îs strotig— atid 
brave——" 

. ^*Say that yoù will aîd my revenge-;^* 
cried Ulric^ witfa quickness^; '^nd 1 am 
your slave*for:eYer." ; r 

*• Enough! 1 swear, ît let us from this 
flAoment foecome friends. 

^'Most readily, butj cannot acconi* 
pany you to night ; my son^ Julia'is 0on> 
must be provided for ; to iHorrow, there* 
fore^ at the hour of noon^ expect me oa 
tbis spot ! — " 

'' Parewell !" replied Kenard, ^ till ta 
morrow/* 

Ulrîc slowly returned to the cabin 
èf bis nefgbbour — bis mind fully occu- 
^ pied 
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pied with the rash project ithad formed'; 
and retiring early to his chamber^ he 
WFoteaJetterof unusual lengtb toRegt- 
nald — when^ drawing aside the curtaia 
of Yalentine*s couch and hanging ten* 
derly over the sieeping boy^ whose 
featores forcibly reminded hi(n of Julia^ 
he sank gradually upon hia kneès^an^ 
dissolved in tears.oflfered up a prayer to 
the great Disposer of Events, to blesa 
fais son : and, however fiiulty Ulric ma^ 
appear, shall we doubt the acceptance 
^ of his orisons, when be consider the 
às^Uated state of his* mind» and jremem*- 
ber them onLy , as the bénédictions of ail 
injured father on* the head of bis- luiof- 
fending oflbpring. 

Scarcely bad the earliest beam of thfe 
morning sun, darting througb the cluf^ 
tering woodbine which overgrew the 
lattice of Ulric's apartment, spread iti 
cheering influence around> ere> rismg 

12 from 
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from his bed^and directing the'paper to 
fais brother, he descended with Yalen- 
tine on his arm, in order to partake the 
homely meal of his hospitable host — the 
îdea of parting from his child commu- 
nicated a pang to his breast^ till then 
unfelt — although the latent purpose of 
his soûl still burnt with increasing force« 
However^ as the moment of séparation 
upproached, grasping the peasant's 
band^ Ulric informed him^ that aflairs 
of a particalar nature; would require 
bis absence for a length of time^ and^ 
as circumstiances might transpire, per* 
baps, for ever ;Hherefore' continued he« 
^' my worthy friend, should six mqnihé 
elapse and I neither cbme, nor send» 
conclude that 1 am lost, or fallen in 
battle : — then, let this packet, with Va- 
lentine, be conveyed to Reginald, Earl 
St. Julien — perfaaps, he may provç to 
my Son, what he bas never been to me/ 
rauch affected/ he again encircled the 

CbUd 



Ciiild in his arms, bathed hitn with téûrs 
of affection^ and forcing into the Pea* 
sant*8 hand his little stock of wealth, 
prepared to départ. 

^* No^ no/' cried the distressed Wood^^ 
man^ putting down the nioney» '' yon 
are unfortiinate— I consider it my dutj 
towards heaTen toobey your commands, 
with no better recoinpence than the 
approbation of mine own conscience. 
To what place you are going, God and 
yourself only know, and I hope for th^ 
sake of this dear child, the design with« 
in you is pot desperate/' 

Ulric instantly glanced at the Cotta* 
ger's meaning^ and castin^ on him a 
look of gratitude^ '' if I fall nof ' said he^ 
" beneath the triumph of my enemies, 
believe me^ 1 shall again seek this Val- 
ley^ the only earthly spot I prize/' 

18 Tarry 
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pureuit of her ; having ran, however^ to 
a considérable distance from the CasUe 
of St. Julien, she paused beneaih the 
extensive branches of a sheltering tree, 
ifrhere, ready to sink with fatigrue, she 
seated herself on the^prass^and gave free 
indulgence to her tears. 

At lengthy the rosy streak of light in 
the easterri sky^ and the perfume of 
numberless flowers steeped in the silver 
dews of morning» awoke her recollection 
and inducéd her to wander on, least the 
Tassais of the Castle should overtake 
her.and restore ^her to the dreadedarms^ 
from wbich she had soreeently escapéd) 

On the evening of the second dàjv 
having received no other nourishment 
than sufdi as the wHd brawbles affbrdipd^ 
Ibriorn and weary, she sat on the hi^i^in 
of a mossy-^borderedfitreani, and eartiest* 
ly prayisd.for'dèàth : tbelast rays^(thè 

ir â aetting 
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Mtting sun were sinking behind the fo-' 
liage^ and (be dark doads of the nor« 
thern sky^ towering into uncouth forais^ 
frowned awfully portentous of a mid* 
Bight ttorm. 

'' Alas !" sighed the nnhappy Matildi^ 
^ must this turf become my unknown^ 
bierP OEvHn! little thinks't thou on 
the agony I endure — little dreamstthou 
of my wanderings^in this patbiess wiK 
derness^ wherein I hâve no prospect 
but of perishing : haply thou deem'st 
nie faithlem to my vows — the willing, 
partner of St Julten's greatness^ and 
karns't thy toogue to curse my hapleas 
name." 

While fehe thus continned to déplore 
her misfortunet> distantly howled thC; 
loud thunder^ and aiready the rivid 
lightning glimmered .throus:h the trees. 
^ O God !*' c^iclaimed the Fugitive, ''nou 
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i m 1 

homB, no home, no troccourV' and cart-^ 
ing her hopeléss eyes around, the figure 
ef a vénérable old man, leaning on hi» 
•taff^ excited her attention ; a bnrst et 
exquisite joy, ai the sight of a hùmati 
being escaped the Hps of Matilda as he 
approadied^ and throwîng berteff at tii$ 
feet^ 8he earaestty besovg^ht bia fitf^ ' 

Wîth aome d^ree f^f «rurprîaè, thé^ 
Hermit raiged her from the eaith^ anft> 
meeltly en<)uirtng tnto the cause of her 
iorrow Matilda^ relatèd to bim the rea» 
ioa of her appearance in a place, 'so W 
according with her hîg^ rànk ; an^ the 
drcumstan'eea attending her èltodestine 
marriage; but^recollecting the sterfi m-- 
junction of her Pather, she ventnred 
not^ at first, to disclose ^ther her owa 
liame or thaJt (tf Etlin. 



The richnesB of MatHda^s appand^ 
bo^ever^ béspoke the tratli of her aflser- 
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â<niti. ^Letn on me" eried the ailver^^ 
baired Reclnse/^that I raay condnct you 
towards my cell, whicli is not far dÎ3«s 
tant, and in which you may remain un- 
dîBcotered.'* The fair wanderer grate- 
fiilly accepted the proposai, aod accom** 
panied hi»i to his habitaiioa, situated ia 
one of the most intricate pajrta of thd 
foresl It was no regular mansion^ «ick 
as men generaliy fréquent, but a cavera 
hollowed out of the rock, witb mucb art, 
l^eing* divided into sereral apartmentf 
of the most convenient order. The enw 
trancejto tbis hermitage,. opened upon 
a sniall and verdant lawn^ bordered witla 
craggSy on the tops of wbicb, faaiigîng^ 
shrubs and oakrbranches wrought an 
impénétrable barrîer^— a streamlet o€ 
elear water^ glidinj^, from aoine lecrei 
source^ dovrn the f ocks^ entered acs^vie 
on the opposite side^ throogh ifriiich ife 
was necessary for the ileiianto «oC^iier* 
mit's dwellipg loi :peM : andii hMtdMkK 
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éver^ readily stemihed the torrent and 
conveyed Matilda and her guide to the 
strand. 

• There was somthing, 80 bewitcbing, 
«o fascinating in this solitude^that it cast 
a pleasin^ly serene sensation over Ma- * 
tilda's bosom — so lone, sa tranqaUit 
séemed, that even the wood robin» un- 
mindfnl of tlieir approach/ sat calmly 
on the cowering spray^ and sweetly 
piped its hymn of thankfulness. During 
this time^ the threatening* storm had re- 
treated and twilight tlurown her vesper 
mantle over gurrrounding oligects, not 
less loTely in theîr gloom. '* AhT 
thou^t Matilda with a s^h, <'in the 
Society of Evlin^ how happily could I 
f9B9 . my days in this peaceful seclusi* 
OQ, no distr^etioQs of huraan great* 
ilèss^ could molest our peace« — no envy 
•f eairhtly malice destroy ourjoys/' her 
reflections were hère interrupted by the 
Â Hermii 
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Hermit exclaiming, ^'Zelinda ! dear Ze« 
linda ! I bave broaght tbee au unex-^ 
pected guest/' 

' At ttiese words, a matron, attired iir 
deep moarning, roade her appearance 
from tbe cell^ she observed Matilda withr 
some degree of attention, but not with 
rudeness; and, on being informed of 
faer situation by the Seer, stretcbed 
fôrtb her band with a smile of welcome» 

Tbe beneTolent étrangers persuaded 
Matilda to retire early to repose, since 
the pale and haggard look of her cheek 
proclaimed how moch she was overcome 
by fatigue. On the foUowing moming^ 
Zelinda found her feverish and dejected ; 
she endeavoured to rise, but in vain, and 
many months elapsed, ère, in défiance 
of human efforts, the gentle, sufiering 
Matilda^ was a ain able to leave her 
couch* 

Whh 
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Witb the first dawn of bealth and 
Feason, arose early to her recollection» 
the remembrance of her bnsband» and 
confiding in Zelinda^ she expressed a 
wish that he could be apprized enf . .her 
situation^ and the immutability of her 
T0W8. The amiable wonian, ready tût 
comply with any thin§^ which coald xe» 
itère peace to the bosom of- her gnest, 
informed her of some Woodcuttere, re« 
•iding on the borders of the forest^ tù 
which the Hermit would repair, early 
in the mornin^f^ andreqnestoneof them 
to convey a mcssas^e from her to Eiirliin 
Overjoyed at a prospfect which piromisn 
edso 6iir a reward for ail her past mise^ 
Xieê, Matilda rapturously împrinted ai 
km on the Matron's cheek, and în* 
ttantly retired to address an. epistle^ 
filled wfth tenderness, to her husband: 
ner sooner had aspirmg Piiœton ascen-* 
ded hifi^lden chariot, than. the Hermit 
repairing to some tiusty Peasant, com^ 

missioued 
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oimiooed hiin, wHh a sni table rewatd^^ 
to deiiver the letter nfe itito tbose 
kands for wbicb it was desig^ned. 

At the «atitancie ta (be hertnitage, m 
ngçed bench and Btone table^ whid» 
stood beneath the OTerhanging rodt^ 
afTorded a pléasin^ and cool retreal 
flrdmtbe soorcbing rayn of the tummer 
Ém. '' In fhis eachantin^ retrrement 
Matilda dettgfhted tiv gbare the converB# 
and frugal meal of her hosts. The w\\ôp 
pink-clâd fbytne^and tbe tafts of yeliow 
fiowém scattered aMvnd, brealbing^ 
âieir baliliy peHtime/ iMaked^ Wiâi vo-* 
kiptoas émotion^ theKoal toextatie de^ 
delijrbt; whfletbe wîtc^heriéfl of therudè-^ 
\y natural landscape/added to the batf-^ 
heard gurgUng of the partially seen, 
silver wmdiag water», impÀreseed forci* 
bly upon the enqnfringTnind.a due sensé 
af admiration towafds the great God of 
Naturel 
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'' Fain wonid I leArn/* said Malildt 
as tbey sat at their usual repast^ '' bow 
a spot so lovely^ so bewitchtng,r and 
whîch^ from ils almost inaccessible bar- 
lîer^ nature appeared Ip reserve for 
her own fantastic b(iwer> shoaid bave 
attracted your earKest observation/' 
The Hermit, smiling at her request, 
kiiidly offered not only to relate tbe 
cause of bis becoming^ an iiibabitant û( 
aie cell, but the advetitures of bis paèt 
life^ whicb might serve to divert the 
mind of bis gueçt till the arrivai of her 
anxiously expeçted Ëvlin. Matildà 
cbarined with such unusual iriarks of 
confidence in a stranger^ offered bim 
her thanks for tbe indulgence^ and he 
commenced as folIows« 

THE HERMIT'S STORY. 

My Pather, Baron Fitz Alan, was 
a nobleman of high estate; a]nd re- 

nowned 
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î^enowned in the annals of bis country 
both by the towerîn^ height of ances- 
tiy and the illustrions faine of his ovm 
warlike deeds. 

My Motber; who I hâve understood 
posiessed ail the reqnisites of a great 
and noble mind^ died in giving birth tô 
tne, and frbm which unhappy circnm*- 
•tance I may date the period of my 
mi&fortunes ; since niy Fatfaer^ Yvh6 
was passionately attached to his wife« 
might^ at her gentle instigation bave 
been content to look with less «everiiy 
on the errors of bis only son. 

t 

4 

From the dêceaseof my Mothér, I 
•hall pass over a lapse of twenty sumn 
mers^ spent in the insensible ^elicity 
tjif cbiidbood, and the follies of youth ; 
at (he termination of which I was snd* 
denly summoned from my trayels> in or- 
der to aollcii thA fiur band otli^ neU 
^ ' ^ and 



f>87 3 

and pûwerfui Heire»», whose lands U^ 
contiguous to those of Fitz Âllan Caf* 
tie. 1 coufess the respect whicb I en^t 
tertained for the author of my e^Utenç^ 
VfM very distant from inspiring me 
(vvith a désire to comply ^^ith the peca- 
liar nature of his commands^ sincCj» in* 
Utead of readily acquiescing to theia, | 
unhesitatingly refused even to hehol4 
the lady his kmdne^siiadseleGted to rea^ 
^er me happy; whîcli incensed tbf 
Baron to socb a voilent degree> tbathf 
not only threatened to disinherit^ bl4 
^ cast me off for ever. 



,. y 



In a few days after, howcvcr, he 
agaip sent for me to hisapartineB^ but 
jadge of my surprise^ wheo in opp<h 
|ition to ttte raies of.a4I ciDiafacMi ordei^ 
I found bim attend^> not mer^j) bgr 
the GuiH*dian^ but by the Lady Isabl^llft 
berself| who uoconscioasof the deeepn 
tiatt jjpppstd Hpon Jbei^ had been i^ 

requested 
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tfne^eûlafy Lord Fltz Allait 1o enter liii 
inansion bnder pretences of a natore 
iotali)' foréign to the |ciaat design» 
That Isabella had charms^ il woiild b# 
impossible to deny^ but the thwarfing 
ipitit of youth had so steeled my breast 
agaînst them^ that it was net probable, 
the stratagein, to effect which tht 
Baron had been at sach contidèra'hie 
pains^ wonid in the feaat tend lo accet^ 
terate oor ttiiion« 

On tlie 4epart^e of hii gne^^ tb9 
Baréfi eagerly deman^ed my opinion ôff 
hàtieHa. Wilh some d^gree df 4[ion* 
iierftatien^ I repited^ thaft my inetttiati» 
érisf were not so much indulged as thoie 
#f the TBSsab around me, who^ at leaâj^ 
kad thë felicily' of selecting partnenf 
A>r'themselves. '*S«rely, my Lord/* ex^ 
èlaimed I, *' it is a snbject of no mèani 
considération — îs It possible for me tô 
Itaté. bow &r 4he inclhuttibns and wnl 
^ aentiineiili 



ttfnenti of tfae Lady Isabellâ rakf cmn^ 
eide with inine~-wouId it not be rash to 
bestow my hajid where my heart could 
aot accompany? would it be hoooarable/ 
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: For some time my Father continued 
Ittlendy listeniAg to my remontraDCes ; 
tt length, hi9 stern eye fiasbing fire, 
and hâughtily rising from bis i^at, 
^'boy !" ciied h^ ''y/^tithov^TesMxne to 

dictate ? thou but whfKo I debasft 

myself^ by stooping to yonpsurd pro« 
pen8Îtie8--*-i8 it not, suffidMlt fé^ me to 
IjUctate ? you Jcnow . on wfaat conditîonl 
alone I can hearken to your con^èr^ii^ 
on^ or consent to v^sheUer ypu be^jéalk 
tbese walls/' He was now preparing to^ 
guit tl)e apartment, but grasping,;hîft 
?pbe; '^stay, my Lord/' jt çriçd, ''^fi%^$ 
Dot part jthus; bowever ..religioudy & 
{DÎght be inclined to observe }pur rigid 
inandate, a solemn and imprudent vow« 
made in the impulse of passion, never 
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to iféd, tiH I had witnessed twenty-three 
raromers, prevents me/' 

'^ Where madc and to what object ?" 
interrupted the Baron^ with a look of 
niatrustful scorn. 

^' The spot is sacred^ the object los^ 
and the vow inviolable/' replied h 

''Par be ît from me/* continued he; 
in a subdaed tone^ '' to etiquire into the 
nature of ytiHtr extravag^ant secrets^ it is 
«ufBcient fdt ihe^ if at the termination of 
âiat period, yoa \rill be willing to comply 
with my wîshes/' 

, Thus foiled, with the retult of my 
Qwn stratagem^ 1 had no other resource 
but agreement ; however, as there were 
yet, three summers to look forward^ I 
hoped^ ère tbe expiration of that time, 
iome particular incident might take 
place, either to alter the resolutions of 
my Father, or render the Lady IsabeU 
)^ deaf to his proposais. 
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. I fiball not divell upon eacb partica-^ 
lar occurrence, but nii^rely state, tbat 
after some little hésitation, Fitz Alan'c 
overtures to Isabella, through the repre* 
sentation ofher Guardian, sô far pre- 
vailed, that she consentèd to give me her 
bànd. I must confess it occasioned me 
some disaî2:reeable sensations to impoM 
on tbe amiable qualities of this youjig 
lady, since to bave loyed ber would bave. 
I^een no dij^cult task» but fortbe.recol- 
lection of ibe apparent force exercised 
over my inclinations; bowever, as I 
had not completed my travels» in obédi- 
ence to the Baron's commands, I again 
prepat^d toquit tbe mansion of mj 
birth, and eten Iflàibèlla; wHh a dfe* 
grée df regret. 

m , ■ 

• 1 

' Sôme time Had elapsed, atid the' vês- 
sel ib whîch' I bad erhrbarkëd was'sWift]|y 
ednveying me to crfheîr dîtriés, Mrhen a 
midnight storm stidâcbly ûxotk^ Sio darK, 

- - ■' ■ sft 
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16 terrible, were theélémetitii^ that ai 
tbe torches' glare played across the fea- 
iùres of the Mariners, I could perceive' 
them pale with émotions of horror an(f 
despair. O! then did I repent my ovm; 
rashness, for which I had fallen to de- 
Iruction^ and inwardly repfne at the 
overbearing spirit that indticed me to 
resign my home^ and the yielding hand^ 
of Isabella: bot, alas! my reflecttoni 
were of short dufation, for a suddea 

■ 

Vf ave breakin<|^ in upon the vessel^ bortf 
ihe, with inveterate force, along the world 
of sea ; at first, overwhelmed with the 
ûnexpected blow, I was fast ainking 
into etemity, tîll a momentary ^leam 
of reason awoke me to a sensé of dàn- 
ger, and excîted my exertions to the 
first law of nature, self préservation — 
long and fearfbl was the struggle ; at 
Fength, totally exhausied, I sunk faint- 
on a bed of rocks, towards which alone, 
the hand of Providence, in that awful 
fïight mtist bave conveyed me. For 
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^ For some time my benumbed facul» 
ties disdained to perforai their acciistom- 
ed offices ; at last, offering; up a prayer 
to heaven^ I anxiously gazed around for 
my Companions in adversity*<^Holy 
Virgin ! sball I^ can I ever forget that 
beart-rending scène.! a i^ildness, so 
dîsmal^ fio solemn, overcast the face 
of création^ that the red thundrebolt and 
the blue glimmering iightning, as they 
rent the low^ pitchy clouds^ served by 
tlieir transcient light^ to reflect additif 
onal hideousness oa the writhing wa* 
ters, which. towering into mountainout 
forms, tossed their foamy heads to the 
skies, and seemed, in savage roars, to 
mock the yelling teoipest as It burst up- 
o.n their presumption ; while the labour* 
ing vessel, by a light yet bickering in 
one of her cabtns, might frequently b6 
traced^ now Ufted high in air^ now bu- 
ried in the liquid steep, ; till a flashs 
^hich came like the crash of worId«« 

involri^ll 



ifkYçixùi at once ber feeble efforts, cul 
the perisbing cries of her crew (madiy 
clingîng lo the sinking masts for life) 
^lled up the -jyioiiientary calm With 
n^oredislracliing sounds tban the atoP* 
R)y;roiM*ii^ ei'<)fiended nature; 

Wbal my eimotioiia were as stich * 
(brloti) qfiomeQt, can Ofily be conceived 
by parson» în similaip distress. .1 (c\b 
thaiiJiiiad acted tbe part of a^disobi^di- 
enty ungratefu) child, andlbatthe fatal 
resuit bad fallen oh mine onn devotcd 
bead, whîle the acute remorse of' my^ 
niilid, and the miseriesof i}iy:'sitaalion^> 
nvere-retidered doubiy poigiiftnt by the* 
coniîcHon tbatti ey were mérited ; these> 
irtelancholy reSrctions bowever, Yrerir 
aubdued by fatigue, And, in spite ofthé^ 
impending périls, ub'cli o'erbottg^fnc^, V 
uncofriic-olisiy reclined'cm my^cold,^ fliilty 
couch to l'^pose ; and so ca!m, «o exqui*^ 
aîir wasttbe filumber, thatiorient dav had 

K tbrown 
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fiirown her golden mantle over the wide 
expansé of beaven ère I awoke. 

. Ah ! how changed was the "vrizard 
icene ! smooth as a mtrror siept the nU 
lent deep-*not even a passtng sephyr 
presumed to kiss its subdued bosom.-— 
Ail arôund seemed one broad sbeet of 
Ay-reflecting water^ the craggy Idand^' 
«n which I ^as cast» appearing the onlf 
earthly speck on the &ce of creàtiMi 
and I its lone tenant* At firet^ a pfey to 
agonizing despair^ I half-resolved^ vritb 
impious ingratUude^to plunge again into 
the treacherous waters, and seal for 
ever my wœs in the chilling arms of 
death ; but the love ot existence, whidi 
ieldom déserts even the most abjectj and 
the piercing calls of hunger^ induced me 
tp veature into the Island. No trace of 
httpnan being, no votée, save the ecfao of 
mine own amid the rocks, offered me 
^Consolation. . Thus, an outcast from my 

fellow 
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fdlow cveafairesy I learnt the life of m • 
Hermit, with no better repast than the 
wild fruits of the nvildêrnes — lio habi- 
tation bat the aamphire-hanging cliffik 

Lons^ was tbetime^wbicb^without ad* 
mittîng even tbe consolations of hope, 
glided over niy solitary reign^ with no 
better enjoy ment than the sadly pleasing* 
pictures of memory, or the painful anx*^ 
iousness of watching^from 8ome beetling 
eniinence» the distantly rising surge ; to 
which^ fuU oft> as the sea bird cowered^' 
mine aching sight would tum, in the - 
fond hope of its being some friendly^ 
adventuring barfc, to snatcfa me from the 
sorrows of exile : but» as the delusive 
spray sank to its native level/ lamenting 
the hardness of my destiny^ I hâve fre« 
qnently sought relief in hopeless tears. 

One moming, earlier than nsual^ hav- 
iag taken my aecustomed station on the 

K 2 sunmt 
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•Htmeil of the roek^^ witU Jfideaorilmbîe. 
joy 1 discovered the form of ^a* vesse^ 
from the «ides of whicK'seyeral darfe. 
figures descending; into an o|)énv boat^ 
inade for the Islaiid. Transported at 
oiice a^ln.beholding the Yeseftiblance 
of a homan hemg, hastily . rimmtig* 
(owards the stnngers as they^ laMe^ 
I; tbrew inyself attheir feet, and im« 
plored tbeir compassion. ■* 



• ■ t: 



Ai first, sarprised by tlie WildMes^ of^ 
my manners and attire, tbey recôiled' 
a» I approacbed ; but, observin^ the i^u^- 
plicaiing attîtadetn which I^tiH remain-' 
ed, at last tiiey addressed me im à lan* 
guage totally fiireîgn; it wes^ by sigti»^ 
tberefore, I, expressed totivem tay de-^ 
sire of entering their barîc^ to*^f44iéhy 
aftersomelittfe i^arvey of tbe^ Islèndf' 
they consented to convey me. 

». ■ . ■. ■■ • 

It was the galley of « Pirate — tbè- 

Chief 
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^îefwç^cômed me on board ivîth urt- 
'Visual marks ofcondescension^ and kind- 
iy attentive to my stoty, ^fpom hîs afe- 
"^iiaintance with the langua^ beini^ fully 
able to comprehend it) promiëed by 
CYcry means in bis power to aid me 
tin recoverin^ my country ; bui alas ! that 
liTipropritKHia fate which hovered over, 
was noi y et satiated with my 'Stiffering;ê^ 
ïor a very ahort spfacè'.behëld Uie vewel 
wherein î satled^ «urrendered to an ene- 
iny, and îta' Wretched crew, încludin^ 
inyselF, âtid the CoT«aîr, sold a^^ slaves 
4n the pubKc market place of Constair* 
tinoplé. 

" ' The asred merchant, irito whrwesef- 

a 

^ce 1 had fallen, eX)>ressed himself sô 
%i^ly satifified with my assiduity, that 
thoog;h' I endeayoured' to inspire htm 
with hopes of infinité gain for my ran- 
«ome, he would never consent to the 
proposai ; y et|in the course of two year^^ 

materially 
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materially exalted me from my eaiiiesC 
employmeat, which was to coltivate thé 
gardens^ or wtth a number of iinforta- 
nate companions^ attend his peir^on tp^ 
the Bazars. 

Callîng me one moming to his sofo, 
^HemBLysdl" said he, whiçh was the 
titlegiven me by himself, '^since it îs 
my design shortly to unité myself wilii 
the beautiful Zelinda^ I sball^ op that 
occasion;^ bestow^ great privilèges on 
such of my slaves a^r hâve by their atten- 
.tioB and fidelity deseryed tbexn. I need 
not add that you^ from your integrity 
and diligence will be foremost to receive 
both my favoiir and confidence '^ at 
thèse words I was ready to fali at hia 
feet^ and solicit for that atone which 
could hâve made me happy^ Jeave tore* 
turn^ once again^ to that dear^ that not 
forgotten home^ for which I deeply sigh- 
ed. Observing the sudden naleness of 

my 
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cheek, Hasrac enquired into the causé. 
At a losshow to repl^ least the apparent 
ingratitude of roy inclinations should 
eventually destroy the few hopes that 
sometimeB fluctuated in my breast^ ''my 
Lord'* said I, '^ it is ever the duty of a 
slave, to rejoice at the happines of his 
master, but when that happiness coiQés 
with kindness to himself^ the double ex« 
tacy is insupportable/' 

" y irtuous Hemay» l" exclaimed Has-» 
rac^^'thy sen^itive nature bas not escaped 
unheeded — ^be ready in a few hours to 
attend me to the dwellin^ of Zelinda^ 
whose fair hand I am désirons should be* 
stow on thee a rewardequal to sucb 
uncommoa merits." He now withdrew 
from the apàrtment^ leaving me a prey 
to my own mebncholy ruminations tilt 
the appointed time, when, entering hïs 
palanquin^ in ail the pomp of magni- 
ficence^ he repaired ta the habitation oî 

K4 Zelivda 
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S^elînda. Tîîs turban, of the finest mus- 
lîh, figured wîth silver, was fastened in 
front with with a star of blazing jewels, 
<vhîch,. în corresponding manner, orna- 
mented in clusters bis embroidered and 
pérfumed robes — for me, a vest, and 
drawers of rose-colour, constituted my 
Âtire, my task being: to support the am- 
ple train of Hasrac as he entered the 
Harem to salutehis Mistress; but scarce- 
]y had mine eyes beheld the Sylpb-like 
form of Zelinda, than, dropping the gar- 
ïhént from my nerveless arm, 1 remaîn- 
ed motionlessibeneath the united influ* 
ènce of love and admiration. 



j - > . . 



"She wàs reclinîng on à couch of scàf • 
let àhd go!d, surrounded by her domes« 
tus, whose beauty.tliough unusual,sèrvéd 
b,tit to heîghten the effect of her own 
ctiarms! /lier raîm^nt, of sriowy white* 
Xîéîs^, stu.dded with peafls, addëd to the 
svmiuelr^' of lier fuyely person, inspirèu 



£2033 

r 

the car>trva*ed soûl wîth an îdea oT b^ 
îng in the présence of ^ome Celestial— 
go sweet, «o tencler too, were her ac** 
cent», they fell upon mine ear like ^6- 
melodious breathings of a love-to- 
ned lute; but while lost in extatîc trans^ 
port, î irïcaaliously continued to gaze, 
Haî^rac, suddcnly frownînsf, awoke my 
bewildereJ miad to a sensé of sliame aiid 
du ty. 

The mtervtew, heîng mereîy formai^ 

wais not of long duratitm, and Hasrac 

liastened to his own princely abode 

fraiight with everjr anticipation of com- 

^injç joy, whiie I, ihe virtim of love and 

*xvretchedîTes8, sonj;ht alone my lowly 

■ pallet to weep and sigh unseen. Tfte 

t-auty of Zelinda had made so deep aa 

impression on my heart, that fruitleiiS 

Were ail efforts to banish her rec<illec- 

tion. In the bitteroeMS of my woe I ac* 

^sed providence aftmkmdness^tmdde- 

^lured 
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piored that Isabella had not been Ze^ 
Knda — my spirits became gradually dé" 
jected.- 1^ of late themost cheerful among 
iny compaaion»^ waa now the most 
melancholy, and loved solitude in prefe^ 
lence to tbeif mirth or con^exsation. 
my songs^ no longer enKvened tfaeir la- 
bours or iieightened the festivity of their 
holidays— under varions pretences l lo- 
ved to lingeriu the most unfrequented 
solitudes of the gardens, whîch werc on- 
ly divided from another^ surrounding the 
palace of Zelinda's father, by a Mrall o£ 
unuaual heîg-ht.. 

One evenihg, as I sat beneatfa tlie^ 
. flriendly sbade of a cedar^ thevoiceof 
some female seftly attering roj^ namCf 
startied me icom the gjôomy rumînati- 
, ons in which I was enveloped- aodi ga- 
zing wildly around, what wa» my sur« 
prise on befaolding a matron^. one of 
Zelinda'fi attendants^narrowly investiga- 

ting 



tiiïg my features. '* Hemayœ !**^e3Ç* 
bimed 8be^ al length/'howis it that you 
avoid the soriety of your coropanioM, 
to wanderlike some forlorn créature 
through thèse seeluded windings ?'' 

"Alasf Madam*^ replîed I^ " however 
I may seem» I am not alone, tbere is a 
form^ deeply fîxed in my heart^ with 
which I converse and reason.'* 

'' I»it the form of her you love?" en- 
quired (be attendant. 

*'Even 80'* sighéd I/'surely then^con- 
tinued my interrogatw/'the mistress of 
your affections must esteem herself for- 
tunftte in sa fond and finthful a lover/' 

''She^ aTas ! mi^dam^ is unconscious of 
my presuraptîon.** 

*' What, if Zelinda were înclined tb> 
retum thy passion ^ " 

'^Zelînda! Lady, " 

^ Be not surprised^ Hemayœ^ at my 

knowledge 
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knowlecl^e of your secret, when even 
tlfe vcry trees are wltness to yo«r rasli- 
jies8"-she poînted to fhe cedar beneatli 
Vhich I hâd beea reclinîng; and the 
name of Zelinda, engravod upon tlie 
tark, awoke mé to b fearfu! pense xif the 
imprudent abstraction which accbtnpà- 
lame own actiond. 

■ . • . ^ ■ -;• • . • ■ - " . / 

' '''Blnfehriot, Hcma5'iB;^i»aid«be,6e'éing 

my embarrasraent^' "but, al the hour ôf 

-midmghtj if f^cssible, e^cape urvnoticed 

. from yôurchtnyber.and meietine <>n thia 

-spot, when («hall coBduct yoa to Zeiia- 

&àf lY^osè litijk^il!?, ' perha|j^i U . only lo 

be eqtxalled hy your awa ;' Vo i;ayii>^.she 

«uddeiily retired«into<a bower of myriUs 

taviïijf rae a prey toa thousaad. bojies, 

fearp, and wild conjectures. 

Ah: how anxTDnsiy tiîd ï watch the 
^îtigerîng fcirtim ilU thf «Itmé «ppointed ; 
^iDethought those arouad me seemed ni- 

clined 
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^^mrd to converse tiH dav brea!^, whife 
înwardly condemning- the various siib- 
jects of tlieir dii^course, î lislenrd paiii- 
fullvfor its terminatio'i; at last,as a!l vvis 
iàiWlf l secretly deserted my putlet Imd 
"ïiastened tovvards lUe cedar tree in th'e 
extremîty of flksrac's gardêns. ' My 
nocturrial «:uide was aîrcidy in afferf- 
dancc, and,a8 1 approrichedjimgrîly ci- 
Tlaimed ai^aînst my*sn(ïerinfç he'r ûi \V- 
niain so lôn.<>;. I assurcd lier of m^ 
ôiixîety and the cause, \yInçh,so ronuy'- 
luintto my inclinations, detaîned m(>V 






She now.molîoned me to f il!o\v/and, 
after giidinj»* thr.jngh a vnrieïy Of sc^cVet 
\yd!ks, we a rived iiUhe HaJ'ém,v\'heféih 
Zeliuda, oppressed with fe*r, avvaifecl 
the return of her G )ver'.i?ss, Mindaae. 
1 instaUly threw' myself at thV feet <\f 
niy m'S'ress, who raisini^ iy\?* np, ^v»?1i 
/teudei* i.o-*dc}^ctMîsioM >vo*c():!»e'J \]ir î{> 
it^'pfesjiice. '* Aii^wl ^1 lighi, ' 5>i-^..cd 



I '' bow can thy slave repay such henig^ 
goodness ?" By continuing to love me^ 
Hemayae*' she replied *' 

In an ectasy of delicious transport^ 
I called Heaven ta witness the purity of 
nny vov£--»-aiidgo soft^ sosweet vras the 
mutual exchange of our love^ tbat like 
the magie influence of araptnrous dream^ 
it seenied but a momentary^ beavenly 
delusion^ ère the governess entered' to 
apprize us of the blue-eyed appearance 
ef dawn^ whîch must rend us asunder, 
«r betray ns vrith ifs envions Rgbt. Af- 
tersome Kttle refliection, l tore myself 
,from the object of my adoration, and 
Iiarrying bacfr tiv my apartment nnseen^ 
aank întojoyous slumbers, wherein thç 
preçeding adventure of the night, was 
again dèpicted ta my love sick imagina- 
tion. 

From this er» onr intervievrs bec ame 

fréquent 
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fréquent till one fatal night^wbile I hung 

fbruliy on the witching eîiarms of Ze- 

)înda^ the Goveruess^ pale and almost 

breathlefl»^ rustied into the apartment, 

and in trembnng articulation proclaint- 

ed the appr oach of Hassen^ who bavin^ 

received secret information of my bein^ 

tberey was coming, attended by bis 

guards, ta punish or destroy me. ZeK»- 

da, alniost fainting, caat her eyes upon 

mine and fèarfulty gazed around for 

some means of escape^ but it wasalrea- 

dy too late, the angry voice of her fa- 

tber echoed in the adjoining chamber. 

Terror struck, I endeavoured to screen 
myself l^hind.a lattice work covered 
with fragrant shrubs^ when (be Gover- 
ness^suddenly grasping the skirt of my 
Taiinent^ fbrcibly drew me back^ ex- 
claimitig at the siune time, in haugbty 
accents. " Ah stay thou perfidious trai- 
ter, thott sbalt not profane the saîictity of 



iny L^^rd's Harem, while t, hîs vîgîîarit/ 
eteiîial vassal, hâve sufficient stï*enjçfh W 
strnj>'.;!e againstthy presnmptum! " shë 
T>ovv. made' tlie place re-echo with ' hef 
cries for assistance, and saddénlv turn- 
îf'g; to Hassan (who had entered tîmé 
enoiigh to witness the proceeding) 
iwooned at his feet. 

SpeechlesF, I j^zed npon (lie weep- 
ing Zeîinda,ata loss to compréhend the 
treafcîierons conduct of her attendant^ 
tir, loading' me vvîth heavy chains, the 
guards in obédience to thé furious man- 
date of their chief, preparedto drajç me 
to confinement : at which, récpvering 
froin her stàte of apparent inanity, "AÎ- 
là be praised!'* faultered the Governes» 
*^I Imve preserved by my exertions, the 
cr(*îit of the sacred trust reposed în 
me, frôm the âttempts of thîs^ yonng îî- 
b'Mîine. Lasftnîyht, my Lord/' confi- 
naeJsiie, addressîng herself to Has^-an, 

'^while 
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iA\i\e f was readîn» in the Alcoran, 
deedsofthe faithful, surh as Alla love»^ 
ihaîsinjj^ mine eyes from Ihe sacred vo- 
lume, I beheld thîs stran^er wander- 
hng in the lonely paths of the Harem ; 
but deeming him mrrely 5ome new at- 
tendant on your pîeasure, I suddenly 
forgotiiîm; judge then how great must 
hive beiMi mv alarm, on beholdin^tSia 
miniac rush îrtto the presèttce of my- 
8elf and Zelinda, whîte Vve werè yet en- 
g^ged in oiir nîghtiy dévotions. Whe- 
tlier,my Lord, hefled from your pursuît 
) lînow ncJt.sînee, in the visible terror t/f 
fcîs mind, he endeavoured to hide him- 
«elf behînd thosê roses, as, forg'etfui ôf 
the weakness of thîs arnîj endeavoured 
to detain him, till the loudness of my 
cries might sammon assistance/* 

Hassan, wîth ah air of credulîty, 
gazed earnëstly on the Govcrness, at 
lea^tii ^4aithftfl créature!" be cried^ 

why 
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^hy should I doubt the truth of thèse 
assertions^ since long tried service ha» 
proved the integl*ity of ail thy former 
actions. As for thee^ unhappy wretcb^ 
son of spme abject Christian^ whatever 
cause might impel this insuit I reck not; 
confinement, and haply death, must re^ 
ward thee.' 1 was now drqgged from 
the présence of ail l held dear on eartby 
to a lone dungeon in the remotest tor-: 
ret of the mansion: on my departure^ 
as another bas since informed me, the 
Governess, throwing herself at.Hassau's 
feet wept aloud. ^'O my Lord;' sobbed 
she, ''if I bave not acted in coojunctioa 
with your wishes, let me die, — let me 
sink beneath the force of your sabre/' 

''Arise'* replied he, throwing her 
some pièces of gold, ''and with my Ze- 
linda be happy, nor dread again the 
interruptions of this arrogant slave, of 
whose entraace iato the If arem, I was 

apprized 
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apprized by an attendant that ob«erved 
hîs approach from the garden of Has* 
rac/' so saying he departed^ after em- 
bracing bis dau^hter and recommend- 
âng her to repose. 

* ^' O ! thou perfiduous and deceitfid 

woraan" said Zelinda^ scornfully reject- 

ing the offered band of ber attendant^ 

'.<< tbinkest thou I can ever give my band 

to Hasrac, wbose secret reward bas thns 

securedtheeto bis service; no^ Hemaya?^ 

.tbe captive^ thatyesterday you artfully 

jirofessed to be tbe bandsomest and 

mofit amiable^ possesses my fondest love^ 

Guide me ye invisible ppwers who 

over-rule thedestiny of Hemayoè to tlje 

.glooroy chamber wherein be sighs be- 

neath the weight of bis cbains^ that I 

may console and speak peace to bis 

^wounded beart — that in spite of sur- 

.rounding obstacles I may convince him 

pf my unabating passion and live or di^ 

witb ïnm.'[ ^ "Stay 
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" Sfiay. rash girl,'* cried thç Govei* 
-Rew, '' dry those tears of sorrow 1 be- 
-f eech Ihee, thinks then Zelinda so hardijr 
^f my affection» as to suppose me capa- 
ble of heing the thin«; l seem ?-^leave 
the fate of Hema\œ to me — wouldët 
Ihou be content tut quit thy Aative land ?" 

*^ I woii!d do any thîns: to presenrè 
the life of my Love and avoid the ariM 
t)f IlBsrac." : 

**Ze?inda/' reMimed the Governes*, 
***T am ni\?Hf a Christian, — for many 

■ ■ 

i^ears the ardent wîsh of retuming: iù 
mv frends has been «ppermost in thfii 
ÏM)8om — a merchanf, în whojsc fidelrty 
^-e rah refy, bas offered, for « tfîBing 
fçmn, to afford me anv convevance tovr- 
•ards ti>e land of mine and Henmy*' 
tirtli. My busband, an oflScer of 8om« 
nink, r^tnrnînjSf from a long- and perîF- 
^lons voyag:e, was capturcd by a Tnr- 
kish Cursair. It is u&eless now^ for 

•^ ' me 



fne'to ennmerate the peculiar cîrcum- 
ajtunces which placed me in the service 
ofyour father^ and ^eparated me^ fur 
ever, froni one I tenderly loved, and of 
ifvhose fa te 1 am still i^orant. An 
opportunity now offert for effectif 2^ 
ipy esca^ e, I sball therefore, dearest, 
Zelinda^ lose no lime in endeavduring. 
to save H^mays, Ihat both thy. lover, 
and thyself may render me happy by 
hfcomin^ voluntary partners of myr 
long meditaied Qight. 

- Zelinda sank delighted on the bo«. 
90m of the faithful attendant.and thaniç- 
îni: her warjmly for the judicious. piart 
slie had sustained^ urged her to lo^e no: 
time in endeovouring* to effect my re- 
Itase from the sorrows of rigid captivity.r 
** I willfly with thee,and my Hema\»,-*. 
she cried, '' to the utmoët verge of the 
globr, let U8 hasten therefore tO those: 
p-ains wbich I hâve so frequetitly^ 
heard him de^ribe witb rapture/' 



1 was lamenting my hard and calfttf* 
matous U£é, continuée! the Herlidtit»' - 
Mattida, on the cold flinly ;paveHi^rltf . 
of my dnngeon^ in an agony of deepâ^^ ' 
as the sound of secret footetep suddon*' 
]y asfiailed mine car; a transitory g'Ietini' 
of dismay rnsbed upon my bouI, aiff 
and g;azing fearfallyaround, I expecteif 
aome midnigfat instrament of Ha»san or* 
Hasrac's vengeance, to approach ané 
plunge into my defencelees hreasi, thé' 
knife of antold murder. I liaslened, \àR- 
was still as the awful pause of nature 
which précèdes the thundering hurst-of 
arolcano. "Tbey corne" thought-t?- 
to terminate those miseries winch I - 
bave 90 often wisbed at an end, mf 
heart chilled at the idea — that Philoso- 
phy which misfortnne had of, Iste ren- 
dered my boast, no longer taught me to 
defy the power of Deatb. I now bebeld 
the grim tyrant in bis formidable 
Bpproaches, and shnink with painfiil 
appréhension 
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upprehension frbm his gelid touch : 
resolved however not to forfcit exist- 
ence without a stniggle^ at the sound of 
a key inserted in mj^ prison door, I dart- 
ed front the dank pavement^ as far as' 
fhe ring-, to which my chains were (as- 
tened would admit, towards the eîid of 
tfie dungfepn. MercifuI God ! when F 
felt their massy fetters opposing; my 
tti^gth^ and mocking the narrow 
Kitiits of my desperation^ the storm of 
frahtic madness came acroâs me — with 
furionsy but fmitless efforts, I essayed to 
rend assunder the iron links — ^then, O 
tfiea ! fell the bitter pseng of disobedi- 
ence upon me-^-the heavy, sttldded 
door already be<^n to creak npon its 
rusty hinges — '' Pather of mercy !'* f 
ejaculated, '' préserve me/' and feîl 
senseless to the earth. 

Haply this trance had proved fatal, 
80 cold, so still it seemed, but for the 
friendly aid of that hand whose ap- 
]^roach I had so much dreaded. 



Tbe pafe miBt of retornmg reason. 
beg-an io diissipate the dark chaoa 
which envelopèd me. I heard tbe 
brealhjnnf of something human in mine. 
Qar, and feit the Wiirm pressure of mor* 
(al Imud vihich encloeed (he in^ipnale- 
coidness of mine own .. Ligiit, be'are^nly- 
liigbt^ (lashed on mj. uvandering^ disor> 
^ered,hei,Y;c8, and.catiting a look on the 
fpature;^ which tende rly o'erhoijgf^^MV 
the venomoua ^^lançe.of a. Basilifel; 
coiild n(»Lhave diiven with mope inve- 
terate force, the ice back- to my reani-^ 
matingheart — it was.the Guvernçss of 
Zeiinds^ and ha>itil^ sx)^lcbini{rp)}; f^na- 
fioin iïçr support, ■** woœan l" l ex- 
ciaimed^ '*ia.not the measure of thy ran* 
cour conipiete? but tbou comesi tbusy 
like (he iiandinaid of Lucifer, ' si^bf ifi 
thy boBom, tears in .(bine e3e(«> to! tor<^; 
tuie me agairi* even after the^<}uiet 
dumber of the grave, bad placed, me^ 
thougbt, itsieaden 6cal uponme ?" 
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'' O talk not thus wîldîy my poor Ht- 
tnayœ ! " answered she with a look of 
compassion which almost disarmed my 
resentment ^^ l corne to bring tbee 
comfort ! '* 

Corafort ! '* I ejaculatèd, ''sorccress ! 
tuch comfort as thou broughtsH me to 
the cedar tree in the garden of Hasrac ? 
hence with thy spangled net, deluder 
bence ! let me not bear of my Zelinda't 
marriage — leave me to die alone and 
bfoken hearted, and lil not curse tbee 

woman, in tby guilt ! ** 

» 

" Reproacb me not Hemayœ^till tbou 
knowst me, behold this ring^tis Hassan^s^ 
honoored signet, away, witb me, the' 
hour of lo^idnight struggles with the 
Blusbing morn.- ^ 

'' No, thongh the precious h'gbt of 
àày, ând ail the witching spell» of na« 

h ture'i 
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ture's dearest transports led thee on^ I 
\rouId not follow. Hère can I die con- 
tent — thîs vault my sepulchre — thon 
shalt not mock my voluntary step to 
the red axe, which waits to shed my 
blood." 

^' O Hemayœ ! sare thyself and me — 
gnatch thy Zeiinda from the arms of 
Hasrac — how could'st thou bear to see 
her in thy rivars possession ? or witness 
her last sad virgin look at thee^ of an- 
guish and reproach." At thèse words, 
my soûl became suddenly enflamed 
wîth love and jealousy, when, tak- 
ing the key from Mandane's hand^ I 
uniocked my fetters, and, however I 
might bave preferred death to any otber 
objecta without Zeiinda, prepared to fol- 
low wherever my guide thought proper 
to direct. 

Having passed the guard^ by meana 

of 
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tbe signet, ^hicb, together with tht 
keys of mj prison^ the Govern^sB had 
stolen from Hassau's * cbamber, I fol* 
lowed to the soUlary but of a Fi^herman, 
whicb overbun;^ tbe deep— in an in- 
stant Zelinda was in niy arms— I feit 
her warm cbeekglowingagainst raine — 
1 ta8ted the balmy svreetness of her b'p 
once again, and was bappy. ''Let ut 
lose no tiniej my cbildren," cried the 
Governe:*s, '* the iirst hours of morning 
bave glided past — we «lust not tarry 
hère/' A boat being in readiness, we 
immediately entered it^and were rapidly 
conveyed to a vessel some leagues ont 
at fiea, and ab*eady under sa il for Italy. 
It irould be impossible for rae to give a 
.description equal to the trai)i|^^ I en- 
joyed on this debghtful Yoyf^ig/^ — every 
breathof wind wafted me tQ^ç^s^ that 
home which I had so ungratefully dç« 
serted — for which act of disobedience 
t had so severely suflfered. My mind 

L 3 figured 
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figured to itself the delightof my father, 
at once again beholding me, aflter sa 
long an absence — bis admirattonof tily 
beautifai Zelinda, and approbation of 
the choice I had niade. - ■ * 

Arrived, at length, on the bordera of 
of Italy, we resolved, in order to enjoy 
the nameless beauties of this romantic 
Cpnntry.accompanied by proper guides, 
to journey by land and meet the vessel 
al another point, from which the Cap« 
tain intended to prolong his voyage to* 
wards England. 

Fjfiln would I terminale my sad story 
in thé%hort-Iived enjoyment which we 
experiettced in this delightfiil land, as, 
wandering through forest, mead« and 
dale, we contemplated the sereue beau« 
ties of an Italian summer sky, or beheld^ 
through distant openings in the foliage^ 
the élévation of some pro^ji CasteUo^ 

and 
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and wîtnessed witb émotions of awe and 
admiration^ the cloud-sourced cataract 
borstîng above our heads —but my nar- 
rative^ as it lingers towards a dose, 
opensag^ain the wounds of unforgotten 
niisfortune. 

Let me, therefore, dwell briefly upon 
the period of my arrivai at the Castle of 
Fitzalan. My Father was stiil living ; 
but, on receiving the unpleasing^ intel- 
ligence of my niarriage with Zelinda, 
refused to see me, and denied that wel- 
come, which, as bis son, I had a rigbt to 
expect. The aged Steward alone, 'be- 
held my réception with tears ; and at 
the intercession ofthis worthy man, I 
received from my father a trifling sum» 
with which I retired, still happy, in tHe 
enjoyment of Zelinda's love, to a lonely 
cottage near the dwelling of the Gover- 
ness ; wbose husband escaped from a va- 
riety of troubles, yet lived to rejoice at, 
and welcome her return. . . 

L3 
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In thÎ8 tnanner we contîtiued for a 
length of time, in whîch Zèlitida gave 
birth to a son, endowed wîth ail îts Mo- 
ther*8 chàrms; but, alas! as the ChiTd 
grew in years, one fatal day, playîng on 
the borders of a neîghbouring forest, 
the wild flowers seduced hîs wanderîng 
feet among the briary underwood, and 
ère his shrieking motber who sat watch« 
ingf his innocent gambols, coulçl extri« 
cate him from the wilderness, he had 
•uddenly fallen through some secret ca« 
vity of an ancient mine, and disappear- 
ed for ever. In vain were our crîci 
upon his name, in vain did we endc^« 
vdur to explore with torches ' thê 'siibi 
terranean cavern; no due vrhtch'might 
lead to a discovery of his fate could be 
attained. Ah ! lady, if I had before tasted 
deeply of sorrow, it now appeared that 
1 was doomed to swallow its bittefest 
dregs ; for what can equal that angnish, 
nvhich the inconsolable distraction of oT 

wife 
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i/rîfe, lamenting her offsprîng's fall, cf- 
fects upon the mind of an adoring bus* 
band; or the conviction that his hapless 
child rests unburied, on the same dark 
rock where it had expired — no mother's 
tcar to dew its îcy cheek ; no father't 
band to close its lifeless eyes. 

Overwhelmed by the loss of her favo- 
rite, and the deranged state of my Ze- 
linda's mind, theGoverness did not long^ 
•urvive. — My Father too, unforgivingto 
th^ last, before death, surrendered hit 
property into the hands of strangers» 
allowing only a small income to supply 
my wants^ till the lost Heir of Fitz Alaa 
fthouldbe diseovcred. Thus unhappy^ 
wanderrngforlornly in thèse fdrests, *lAê 
sohtary spot excited my admiration, and 
I resolved to make it my habitation.*^ 
Twenty years bave glidedaway; time 
it is true, bas restored the sensés of Ze* 
linda ; but yrhat, ah what! sbaU restor» 

L4 . the 
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thc treasure we once possessed? âge, 
with rapid strides^already begins to oyer-* 
take us^ and we bave now learnt to 
bend with humble résignation to the 
awfîii dispensations of Providence^ and 
to look forward with hope for a bri<^ht 
reward hereafter. 

Thus the Hermit ended bis story, but 
ère Matilda could thank liim for thesad* 
ly pleasing amusement it had aSbrded^ 
ihe Sound of a horn echoed tbrough the 
cavern of the stfèam, and Evlin appear* 
ed with bis attendants^ on the opposite 
bank ; in a few moments^ by the assis- 
tance 6f the bark^ he had crossed the 
current and caught her in transport to 
bis breast^ while Fitzalan and Zelinda^ 
rejoicing in the happiness of their 
guests, beheld the passing scène with 
émotions of heartfelt satisfaction. 

"Heavens !" exclaimed Matilda, start- 

ing 
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iiïg and gazing on Evlln^ with some 
degree of appréhension^, '^what meançii 
this sable garb^ which^ in the thrill of 
rapture, had escaped m y observation — 
why droops my lord at this enquiry ?— 
O! triflc not with my feelings, but tell 
nie,Evlin, tell me, what it means." With 
ail the tenderness he could summon^ 
Evlin imparted to her an account of the 
sudden indisposition and death of her 
Pather — bursting into tears, she con- 
cealed her face upon his shoulder — it 
was some consolation to learn, that with 
his dying lips her parent had not only 
pardoned, but blessed the union of her- 
self and Evlin. 

'' Be comforted my child, said the 
Hermit/' sinceyou bave no cause to re- 
proach yourself ; death is ^a tribute we 
must ail submit to, an4» pérhaps, duly 
considered, would leave '.tess impression 
of regret on the 8urvivôr>;à[||ft«L Hea«« 
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ten, lad y, if it bereaves you of a father, 
wilh ihe same hand restores you a hus- 
band — whose looks, if I read aright, 
beam with lasting affection/* 

Evlîn Ihanked the Hermît forhîs kind- 
ness, and unîtlno; in his persuasions to 
Matilda, she became resîgned, and, on 
the following- day, was enabled to share 
in domestic conversation. The céll, 
beîng adorned with several Turkish 
portraits, which had formerly belonged 
to the Governess,lhcy excîted, from theîr 
inasterly exécution, the admiration of 
Kviin. Fitza!an, ready to resort to any 
meaus which mi^ht serve to divert the 
sadness of Matilda s spirits, proposée! 
shewing them several rich miniatures, 
preserved in a curious cabinet of ebony, 
in an adjoînîng apartment; but, no 
iôoner had he prodnced the first, a like- 
îîêss of Zclinda's mother, than Evlin^ 
gazing wiidly upon it^ turned pale. 

What 
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^ What ails my lord ?'* enquîrcd Ma- 
tilda^ with dismay. 

** That picture ! that picturel" ejacu* 
lated Evlin. 

^ Tis the likeness of my mother !"cx*^ 
claimed Zelinda» 

*'I alsowear that resemblance" crled 
he^ snatching fram bis bosomapaintingp 
set in brilliants. 

Zelinda gazed wildty on the desîg*n^. 
*Uell me'* said she, "for heaven's sakc 
tell me, by what means this portrait feU 
into your hands ?'' 

'' It was found on my neck while a 
babe. '* 

" Pound there?'* exclaimed Fitzalan. 

'*Even 80, for I am not, as my Ma* 
tilda supposes^ the actual son of Lord 
de Granville, but^ ^as dîscovered by 
that nobleman wben hunting in thèse 
Tery forests^ sleeping in a rude cavern, 
tawhicb he had retired^ in order to a« 

L6 x^sA^ 
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void the inclemency of a coming stonn ; 
thy innocence, and anusually ricb 
apparci, excited bis warmest interest in 
niy behalf, and, raising me, etill sliiiii* 
bering, in his arms, he conveyed me ta 
tlie cgBtie of bÎ8 ancefiton, wherein, ap 
to Ibis moment^ beneath bis patentai 
tmile, 1 bave lived in ignorance of tbt 
autbors of my birth. ^* 

Zelinda fainted, at tbis avowai, in 
IMatilda's arms — wbile Fitzalan^ clasp-, 
ing EvHn to bis breast, acknowle(%ed 
bim by tbe endearing epitbet of son. 
Atlengtb^openingber eyes *'Ab i^'cried 
Zelinda *' let nse bear once more those 
rapturous sounds^ or give me back to 
deatb — then^ tenderly gazing on Evlin, 
it is, it is my cbild^ '* sobbed sbe, '^ tbis 
picture — thèse looks confess it^-come 
to thy mother^s beart, we will not part 
again. '' 

From 



I 
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From this gîad period nothing butj^-^ajj 
thankfulness^ congratulation and joy,^^?^- 
ensued m the cavera ; and, speedily»' 
accompanied by their parents^ the young 
couple hastened to take possession of 

the extensive domains both o( Fiizalai^ 

f 

and Ormond. 

Ulrîc, filled wîth aorrow, hurried to- 
wards that part of the forest in which 
he had appointed to meet the Bandit, 
and found him stretched along the un- 
derwood^ anxiously expecting his arri- 
vai. *^Welcome!" cried the Chief, 
•tarting from the ground as Ulric ap. 
peared^ "I began to suspect, by your 
long absence,the fickle goddess Fortune 
of having assumed some more pleasing 
appearance to detain you from us. ** 

For some time Ulric remained silent 
and melancholy ; the Robber, though 
an outlaw^ and accustomed to scènes 

of 



of horror wanted not feeling to antîcî- 
pnte the émotions which harrowed ujr 
his soûl ; and, as they sped through the 
grcen forest, neîther mocked his suffer- 
îngs hy illustrations of singular fortîtude, 
or proved the bleeding* wounds ofhis 
heart by the officions aid of mistimed 
consolation. 

Arrîving at leiigth at the ruîns, Ke- 
nard, taking* Ulric by the arm, entered 
through a small dark arch, half hidden 
in ivy, and placinghis hand on the mu- 
litated fig-ure of a scùlptured knight, it 
suddenly receded from his touch, and 
discovered a secret pannel which opened 
into a subterranean passage leading to 
the cavern of Bantitti. 

k 

On the lentrance of theîr leader, the 
Robbers, who were assembled in theîr 
usual manner, welcomed the return of 
tkeir former guest, and loudiy inviting 

him 
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hîm to share îir theîr heartleSv-mlrtfr^ 
filled hîgh the foaminjç goblet, in tes- 
timony of theîrjjfood fellowsliip \toward* 
him, At first, the restraint of anjjuîslv 
divided liis attention from their ruj^ged 
esteem, but the ardour with which ihey 
promised to revenge his injuries, as the 
Chief related the account, inspired hi» 
burning* breast with enthusîastic re- 
gard; and, tanght by the example, as 
tnduced by the intreaties of Kenard,* 
lie besfan to drown the remennbrance of 
happier days and dearer objecls, in co- 
pious drdughts of the mellow grape, and 
the noisy glee of his companions. 

The Bandit Chief, rejoiced at the * 
nervous re-animation of his guest, still 
pledged him in the lucious cup, and 
calling on one of his attendants, " bring 
hitheryour harp,Gregory/' he exciaim- 
edy ''and let us bave the oid Romaunt/^ 

TV* 
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Tbe Minstrel^ ia ready obédience 
fo the mandate, taking bis rude in* 
itrument from the wall, instantly corn- 
menced tbe *foIIowing wild legend, in * 
ttrain of unskîUed barmony. 

LEGEND 

or rns 



A BARON* A fair daagbter, lo bloontînir» «o gsy« 

Was 1ov*d by Rnrico, tbe Cbief of tbe vale— 
lier Yoice was more soft tbao the Nigbteogale*! lay 

A« it fiird the hrief pause io bis beart-melting taie i 
**• i twear tbat 1 love thee, dear Imma" be rried-— 

** I swear that Doae otber sball corne to ray bed g 
** For wbcre b tbe knight niii^ht mit eawy the pride 

«* Of tbr youth who exaltîn§;1y makes thee bit brid 
** Yci» liiMA» ru iove tbee, or Uvio|;, or dead.*' 

** YiMtr w<irds are 4t wHid t aoswerM Iimia, ** I know» 

** Were l oo my biert *oon yoa*d ceise to complaln^ 
** Soae lovlier daoMel woiiM banish your woe» 

*^ Aod Imita, alas! be rememberM ¥»ith pain." 
Tbe wariBtb of bis tows and hh agonized tl|^8« 

,Tbe force of bis tears too, she coald not witbstaod— 
Wkb bittfhes like ber*s the red dawn only Vieft, '^ 

WMcb fUiwd while »be treinbliofly pll|[bted her 
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Thf dew-drop ît brigbt, but dissolves in tbe sao, . 
The wild ro»cis fragraiitt but fades at its prune t 

If «a boasti in hts 3foiith« bat bis race it soinrruii** 
And Bbiutt and Lovb are the ▼ietimi of tiaie« 
Nor yet hadeighteen witneiis'd Imma^s fair fonn. 

Or clad in perfetion her youtb or her b1ooni« 

Ere shrunk, ' neath the crush of fatality's stfim» 
Her hosom of transport no lonj^er beal wartn. 

For Imma was shrouded and laid In tbe tomb» 



Ah ! sad was the. Lover, balf fnuitic wîth noet 
Forlornly he wandered from comfort and rest i*— 

Long, long was his grief— 'bis recovery slow. 
For deep was tbe wonnd of despair in his breast*. 
As lengtbxamea Lady delightful to view— 

More rharming more fair than e>r In m A had beeal 
lier lips were Ilke coral — her eyes ^znre blnet 
Bbone elear as the sky wben reflected io dewi 

if or the handmaids of Vbmus mère beaateoM were 



Too toon tbe remembrance of Imma had died, 

He 8lfçh*d for tins Lady, so *witching and gay ■ — ' 

He woo*d her! he won her I he call'd her bb bride. 
And ^ay were the nuptials^aod merry tbe dejr. 

Kow lightly tbey sank on tbeir plllowi of down, 

•• O joy /" cried tbe brldegroom, "my eares» are ail led— *• 
fiatçoid was the baiid whirb be beld in bis own» 
"Whlle the warmtb of her llpi, as be ki8s*d tbem, kmi 

AAd tbeir Ute baUijr Mr«MMM*é(bt wmU «f Oie 4m4 
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£>o theo, ai the moon tbro* the corridor fell* 

(îoii! what a tig^t cmote bit bieast with alaroif 
S«»m<* horrible Fiend, from tbe duD (iloom of bell» 

Kncirrled bit waiit wiib its skeletoo arin 1 
The bair on ils tkull was yet left to tbe view'— 
Tbe livid flesh buDg on its daik clamm> brows 
Itidaak tbroud wat tatter'd aad green was if g bae-« 
The nails on itt fiogen were ghastly aad blue — 
*Twai 1mma*i stcru ghost, and be thoaght on bii vow* 

Aloud spoke tbe npectre» '* 1 corne at yoat bride^^ 

1 como to partake tbe repoie of yonr bed ; 
IMl press yonr warm beart aa l rest by your nlde, 

*Tis mine, and to dWtai it, I rome fironi tbe dead» 
With madness ihe chieftain w8i'iir*îx*d« and ht sleepi 

DowB Koswio*8 dark aille where tbe aider tree grows<- 
Uuheeded by itrangers thegreea lisara eieepi— > 
'Meath -vrbere tb^ fell heinlocl? itt ^emoti/d te.-r we^pi— 
And his perjured {bott warof yoo of truth to your vows» 



*' Thîs marvellous legend," enquîred 
Ulric, seriously, as Gregory concluded, 
to whom does îi relate.? 

^'Tis of the former înhabitanU of 
thèse ruins" answered the Captain* 
lauîfhîng, '" and with such fearfui awe 
do the surrounding* peasantry treat itr 

impoiA 
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împort/thal not one of them ever pré- 
sumes to venture withiri alea^ue of the 
walls ; or, after siin-set, even to tiirn 
his distant cye towards the northern 
turret ; in which they say, at midnight^ 
streaming* through the dark cros<^ Win- 
dows, appears a blue quivering flame, 
and the wild shrieks of the Baron '9 
ghost are heard, as he still struggles, at 
that lone hour, in the horrible caressess 
of his skeleton bride. 

There is great moralîty however, 
tontinned Ulric deeply sighîng, in this 
rude ballad ; vows are better never 
made, than made to be broken — O Re- 
nard ! I hâve suflTered much, and I hâve' 
beheld others, dearer than myself, while 
sympathizin.*: in my sorrows, sînking 
under the bnrthen of their own — from 
the committal of this very error. 

*' You allnde, my Friend/* replied 

the 
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the Robber Chîef, *' to the calaaiities 
of your sainted wife, but your ideas 
seem fuUîng into a false channel : ît 
is not to the importance of dis3evered 
vovvs that yoii are to attribute your past 
misfortunes, but to the perfidy and dia^- 
appointed aims of diabolical men^ wbo 
under the cloak of religion^conceal tlie 
knife of unknown infamy : and, while 
they stand forth to reproacb the passions 
of others^are themselves slaves to e\ery 
sordid vice. Awake from tbe slug^ish « 
grief that overwhelms you— rjfeyenge is 
sweet — yea sweeter (ban the maniu^ 
which nurtures the blooming^ unseea 
ffower of the wilderness — warmly it 
gushes through the blood of the injured, 
and élevâtes bis dejected soûl to a proùd 
lànd arrosrant beight/rom wbich^iii the 
delicious bitt^rness of bâte, be gasea- 
contemptuously down on the oppressor*8 
sbort-Iived triumph/' Whi]e Kenaid 
continued to speak^ bis cheek became 

crimson 
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crimson with animation, and his indi?- 
nant soûl seemed hangîng on the lati* 
g^uage of hîs longue ; at each word he 
uttered, UlriVs hea'rt beat violent! v; 
the remembrance of hîs wrongs and of 
JuHa, preyed wîthin hîm, and, starting 
from his seat, '' bear witness heaven !" 
he cried, in tnmuUuous accents, which 
sonnded throngh the arched cavern, 
like the knelling thunders of autumn, 
" bear witness heaven ! 1 will nor sleep^ 
nor rest, till vengeance sate thèse hands 
for Julia's blottd. Kenard, this purpose 
to my peace îs precious; therefore, I 
charge yoû/by the promise given, make^ 
no delay,but on wîlh hîm, the wrctche4 
Ulric, on, to rétribution." 

'^Tbis instant, noble sufferer" cried' 
the Chief, snatchinga sword from the- 
table and placing it in Uiric*s hand, 
<' this instant, let us hence. *' 

Nîght bad now thrown her œthiop 

mantle 
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tnant!e over tbe deep foliage, beneatb 
which, UlricandKenard^ beavily armed 
and attended by tbeir ready foilowein, 
approacbed rapidly tbe hallowed walls 
ofSt. Gabriel. Ulric was much cban^ 
g-ed both in mind and person^ «ince 
first,in tbat Convent,bc bebeld and loved 
Julia. Care, regret, and bâte, bad rapid- 
ly bleacbed bis once florid cbeek, and 
tbe sternly sullen reserve of bis fea- 
tures, too plainly indicated tbe rutbless 
resolutions of bis desperate, despairing, 
breaUing beart. 

As tbey continued to glîde onward 
tbrougb tbe underwood, every turning 
of wbicb was perfectly known to Re- 
nard, Ulric suddenly perceived a véné- 
rable old man, seated beôeatb tbe sprea* 
ding branches of a gossamer tree, wbom 
he recognized as tbe pilgrim, whose life 
he bad fortunately preserved in tbe val* 
ley. Wisbing to avoid the painful ex- 

planatioa 
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pfanation vrhich must evcntually ensue, 
he endeavoured to turn away, but 
Beilram, who înstantly recollected his 
benefactor, calling upon his naine, re- 
quested he would not départ so abrupt- 
ly. *^Ah! •' said he " tell me, my préser- 
ver, of your family, in that happy glen 
which is ever before mine eyes, andto 
which I am now anxiously returnin^, 
in order to spend the remainder of my 
days calmly thereîn ! " 

After a convulsive stniçgle, Ulric 
dashed an involuntary tear from hîs 
cheek,and grasping the hand of Bertram 
'^friend of my peaceful days" he ex- 
cldimed, '^thepjlen you speakof, isno 
longer the abode of virtuous content- 
ment — the objects which would hâve 
joj fully hailed your arrivai, are 1 jst for 
ever. 

'* Jesu!'" crîed the pîlgrîm, ^Uhese 
Word»! thèse looks! you freeze my 
very blood — explain— *' ''Know 



v^ 
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''Knowthen, good Bértram, that^Ja-* 
lia^ Ag^nes. and tnyself, were fugitives 
from the rigid Cloister of St. Gkibriel ; 
in an evil bour oar retreat was disco- 
vered — Agnes had paid the forfeit of 
her vows in death — I alas! was absent, 
and Julia, the mo^tt onfortunate, Ju- 
lia^ became the victini of their ran« 
cour. •• 



END OF VOL. I. 
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